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T HAVE not forgotten that I concluded my work 
■*■ entitled "India and Tiger-Hunting" with a 
promise that I would next present myself to the 
Public as a soldier and a hunter in Afghanistan. 

" Why then," asks the indignant reader, " have you 
not kept your word, instead of coming before us as 
an individual for whose appearance upon the scene we 
were totally unprepared ? We do not wish to become 
acquainted with persons to whom we have not been 
properly introduced. Explain, then, to us what you 
mean by thus trampling upon the convenances ! " 

Ah ! my dear friends, the cleverest of us are but poor 
failing mortals ; and you must all have perceived from 
the very beginning, though without perhaps taking 
ipecial note of it, that I am no genius. 

You will hardly believe that the two unpretending 
little volumes which I first ventured to lay before you, 
cost me many a headache ! Only with much cudgel- 
ling of the brains can I contrive to write a few plain 
sentences calculated to express what I mean. 

How I envy the ■ talent of those authors who can 
write without thinking ! Alas ! I am so far from 
being one of them, that I found a fortnight's rest 
mdispensable after correcting the last proof-sheets of 



my first work. And it was owing to the reflections 
that forced themselves upon me during this brief 
holiday, that I found myself constrained to write 
something more about India proper, before venturing 
past the horizon into the untamed regions beyond. 

If only I have imparted instruction amounting in 
quantity to but a tithe of that which I have received 
through writing a book about the greatest and richest 
Dependency that has ever been possessed by any 
country, I shall have written to some purpose indeed. 

During my short vacation I mingled with my fellow- 
men, and found them most amiable and kind. There 
was quite a general desire to encourage the nascent 
Author. " We must talk to him about his subject, poor 
fellow, it will please him I " they said, really meaning 
well. " Of course we must pose as knowing all about 
it; otherwise he will find no balm in Gilead," they 
added. 

Then it was that I learnt the following lessons : — 
How to smile corroboratively when the Ganges was 
spoken of as a mountain-range. How not to look 
astonished when educated people smiled sweetly 
and said apologetically: "Well, you know, we have 
no personal interest in India!" Then, indeed, I felt 
the pity of it that I had not sufficient command of 
Russian to write in that language. 



Well, to speak seriously, when confronted with the 

profound ignorance revelled in by the popular masses 

who aspire, through the enlargement of the British 

! Franchise, to govern Her Majesty's splendid inherit- 

l^ncc in the East, I could but turn a deaf ear to 

■ those Publishers who said to me in a melancholy tone, 
as they returned to me my rejected manuscripts : " My 
dear sir, the streets of London are paved with books 

' about India ! " Yes, I could only turn a deaf ear to 
I'tiiis chilling judgment as I replied that it was but too 
I -evident the place required repaving with the same 
l-Siaterial. 

Now, it seemed to me, however lofty our opinion of 

■ ■ourselves might be, however confident we might be of 
\ our innate fitness to govern everything under the sun, 

that still a little knowledge of the character, the 
feelings, and the everyday life of our far-away 
Eastern subjects might not come amiss to those who 
. condescend to rule them. The Governor-General, on 
I his viceregal throne, is as much under the heel of the 
British taxpayer as is the poorest ryot. But how is 
the great Vicar himself, together with his subordinates, 
to be appointed, criticised, and kept in order if nothing 
is known of the humble characters of which the 
masses are composed, from Colonel Barras down to 
Seetaram who spends his life chopping wood in 



ci forest so remote that its very name will never be 

' uttered in Europe ? 

I confess I was stirred by a gentle amazement when 
informed by those eminent Firms who, despising 
profits, are bent only on the improvement of their 
countrymen, that " people were tired of India — that 

I they knew all about it — the heart of Timbuctoo or 

I the inner life of a Choctaw Indian were now the only 
matters left that could interest Englishmen." " Prodi- 

I gious! " I exclaimed mentally, "/redigious ! " — but 1 
didn't believe it. Enquiry certainly did lead me to the 
conclusion that the noble writings of Malleson, Kaye, 
Macaulay, and Warren Hastings were still unread by 
the million. It was, therefore, quite unneces.sary that 
I should take up the task, so utterly beyond me, of 
serious History-. My hope was rather that, by treat- 
ing of the actual daily scenes which make up the sum 
of existence for the bulk of the population, whether 
black or white, I might direct the attention of the 
Public to those much more valuable literary composi- 
tions above alluded to, and which so few people appear 
to have perused. It was with feelings generated by 
such reflections as the above that I once more closed 
ray doors and aat down to write some of my own 
personal recollections and trifling experiences of a 
life spent at Our Indian Stations. 



CONTENTS OF VOL. I. 



Chjlptsb Fjlgs 

A* ••• ••• ••• 



••• ••• ••• 



XXa L*** ••• ••• ••• ••• ••• 53 



XAA« ••• ••« ••• ••• ••! ••• 7^ 



XVa ••• ••■ ••• ••* ••• «•• AXO 



V* ••• ••• ••• at* ••• ••• ^/^ 



THE NEW SHIKARI 



AT 



OUR INDIAN STATIONS. 



CHAPTER I. 

BHOOJ, the capital of Kutch, so well known for its 
workers in gold and silver, was my first place of 
residence in India. 

The cantonments were, as usual, separated by a mile or 
two from the city. 

They were laid out to accommodate but one native 
regiment, with its dozen or so of European officers, and a 
single battery of English artillery. All our military camps 
are as nearly as ipossible /ac-simt'les of one another. Bhooj 
is but an infant Poona ; so my readers will have no difficulty 
in picturing to themselves the sort of Arcadian retreat in 
which so small and isolated a force lived together as a 
happy family. For not only were we happy, but also 
conscious of the fact, and resolved to make the most of our 
advantages whilst they lasted. 

In my early youth, and before I crossed the seas, my 
opportunities of studying dogs and horses had been, to say 
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2 OUR INDIAN STATIONS. 

the least of it, limited. I was born, however, with a still 
stronger love of animals than most other people even 
profess ; so that, notwithstanding a lack of actual experience, 
I found myself, on arriving in the East, far more capable of 
managing my own dumb friends, and even of developing 
their powers and qualities, than a great many elderly 
gentlemen whom I then met on the point of retiring from 
the scene, loaded with honour, riches, and olive-branches. 
As a schoolboy I had always been very successful with my 
birds, rabbits, and other small deer. Now, surely an 
intelligent creature like an elephant must be much easier 
to understand than a guinea-pig, which is but a poor little 
beast almost without reason? 

From ferrets, therefore, to dogs was by no mean^ such a 
violent transition as might at first sight appear ; and I soon 
found myself getting on very well with a number of splendid 
hounds, and a couple of ponies that I was obliged to pin 
my faith to as I could not afford anything better. 

Fortunately, the regiment to which I was posted could 
boast of many better and still younger sportsmen than my- 
self. With these I naturally at once formed a partnership, 
which lasted till matrimony, death, or the exigencies of the 
Service separated us. I was very lucky in my two first 
"chums," Hanington and Floyd. They were both very 
keen sportsmen, always ready to get up at any hour and 
ride as far as you liked for pig-sticking, coursing, or shooting. 
The latter, too, had read a great deal about dogs and horses, 
and was so well able to apply his knowledge that he was 
quite our chief medicine-man. 1 found both of these young 
Nimrods in possession of several Persian greyhounds of the 



■Booth variety, and with these constantly we had fine runs 
after all kinds of wild beasts as they might he viewed 
crossing the open country either in the early momitig or 
_la.te in the afternoon. 

I At first I objected to greyhounds in Mo, for, though 
jey often had great pluck, they entirely lacked the power 
tackle anything more formidable than a jackt(l ; so, 
although I had an infant specimen of that breed, called 
Fox, which I had selected because of its early promise of 
great size, still she was as yet but a baby, and ray first working 
contribution to the pack was a lai^e and powerful pariah- 
dog, called Roti, who very soon became famous. My intro- 
duction lo him was on this wise : — One morning, all the 
greyhounds had been slipped for exercise, when they 
suddenly sighted a large white " pye " in the distance. 
They all started for him at a racing pace, and we were 
afraid the poor brute would get a bad mauling. 

We were soon upon our ponies at the spot where they 
had run into him, but our assistance was not needed. 
Scorning to fly, he had drawn himself up on some rising 
ground in front of his owner's hut, but with his head and 
long straight tail erected to the utmost. Thus he stood 
with such an imposing mien that not one of his assailants 
ventured to touch him. His master now came to the front, 

a peace was immediately restored. 

" I should like to have this dog," I said, to which the man 

plied : *' It is well : he is a lirst-rate shikari ; his name is 
Loti, and you can have him for six shillings." 

At the mention of such a vast simi of money we all 
Jliecame transported with indignation, "Surely," said my 
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companions, "you would not think of giving more than one 
rupee (two shillings) for a pye-dog?" 

On this I felt bound to haggle and battle with the poor 
native; but he was so firm that, notwithstanding the 
difficulty of acting in defiance of a general consensus of 
opinion, I agreed to the sum demanded, and thus became 
possessed of a dog for which I would willingly, in after 
years, have given twenty pounds. He had great courage, 
but not the speed or cleverness in turning of a greyhound. 
He could therefore only be used to support one or more of 
these fleeter animals after they had brought some hard- 
biting brute to bay. In such work he did remarkably good 
service. One morning, whilst out riding with him and a 
couple of greyhounds running loose beside me, I sighted 
four jackals flying for their lives across the plain. We gave 
chase, and, after a hard run, the one that the dogs had got 
on to was forced to take refuge in a thick patch of trees 
and bushes. I forced my way through the cover, and 
found the two greyhounds standing over a hole formed by 
the thick roots of a large tree, whilst Roti was endeavouring 
to force himself down this aperture. 

On pulling him out and looking down the narrow 
channel, I could see that it was blocked at a slanting depth 
of about ten feet, by the gleaming eyes and glistening white 
teeth of a large jackal Yet Roti, the despised pariah, 
not only worked his way down to the enemy, but literaliy 
pulled it out by its teeth, and then quickly despatched it. 
In contesting the last few inches of progress the hound's 
nose and tongue were bleeding profusely from the deep 
rounds received during the struggle, which had naturally 



ivere one, for the jackal, though less furry, is really 
larger than the British fox, besides having more powerfully 
constructed jaws and fangs. I therefore consider that 
Roti's perfotmaoce would have been very creditable to 
himself and family even if it had ended here. 
But the adventure was destined to have a sequel. 
During all the time that we were engaged in the bushes I 
could hear the other jackals uttering loud and dismal cries 
just outside. Of course they wanted to rescue their friend; 
so, since three only would have been quite inadequate to 
the task, I suppose they were calling in hopes that some of 
the large packs which hunt together during the night might 
be lurking within hail. Before, however, this point could be 
decided, we charged out upon them, and away they went as 
hard as they could lay legs to the ground. 

As the start liad been so short, they were very soon come 
up with, and Roti, notwithstanding the dreadful state of his 
mouth, at once floored the hindmost, which, of course, got 
a good shaking. Considering, however, the unfair advan- 
tage we had taken of this poor beast, I did not wish to kill 
it ; so I slipped the lash of my hunting-whip through the 
collars of its three assailants, and dragged tliera off their 
fallen foe. It lay very still, and apparently dead ; so I 
managed to throw a little dust into its bright, yellowish, 
wide-open eyes. This caused it to wink violently, so I knew 
it was only shamming death and would soon be all right again. 
After getting a little further, I paused behind a bush and kept 
quiet. In a few seconds the jackal half picked himself up pre- 
fatory to flight, but, on his glance encountering mine, flung 
niself down again rigidly, as good as to say : " No, no I 
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OUR INDIAN STATIONS. 7 

: locks were surmounted by long greasy cloths twisted 

> the shape of turbans. On their feet they wore either 

a primitive kindof shoe, down at heel and turned 

t the toe. The cast of their features was decidedly Jewish, 

(agh their countenances were much more spare and bony 
s usual with their European brethren. Such were, and 
till are to this day, the people who come from the far north 
and north-west to India with horses and dogs for sale. Nor 
did I see any other type, all the way from Jacobabad to 
beyond Kandahar, when I was in Afghanistan eighteen 
months ago. 

In the East, nothing changes except under the coercion 
of benevolent generals and missionaries supplied by civil- 
ised nations. All that I write now may be read as the 
contemporary history of a thousand years hence, always 
excepting such places as may in the meantime become 
elevated and improved by the continued residence of a 
sufficient number of European conquerors. No doubt a 
great many Persians visit India, every "cold season," with 
goods and live-stock for sale ; but perhaps Arabs and 
Pathans predominate. 

The Pa than s are Mussulmans (Mohamedans), and 
Afghanistan may be considered their country par excd- 
knee. From this land had come wandering, mostly on 
foot, the half-dozen strange beings who now stood before us, 
prepared to haggle, by signs, over the prices of the dozen or 
so of greyhounds which seemed to form all their property, 
Nothing could be seen except the heads and bright eyes ofthe 
beautiful animals, for they were enveloped in roughly-made 
clothing, which, from constant patching on both sides, had 
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I am really dead: think nothing of this hasty movement ! " 
No doubt, on our getting quite out of sight, he got up and 
rejoined his companions, though they had fled so far as 
to be lost to view— a very good thing for them, for, had they 
appeared but as specks on the horizon, the indomitable 
Roti, who had remarkably good sight in spite of being 
only one-eyed, would certainty have dashed in pursuit with 
undiminished fire. 

By this and many similar deeds did Roti not only esta- 
blish his own character, but he at once raised the whole 
race of pariahs in the estimation of many discerning sports- 
men. Floyd, in fact, at once added one such animal to his 
little stud. It was a remarkably fine puppy of ten months 
old, and he christened him Wolf, from its very striking 
resemblance to that beast. 

With ail his virtues of health, strength, and courage, it 
must, however reluctantly, be admitted that the pariah was 
so deficient in speed as to render a " kill " with him alone 
almost an impossibility. 

Great, therefore, was the joy of myself and the other 
" griffins " (as lately-joined ensigns were called in those days) 
to hear one morning that a party of rough Afghan tramjjs 
had arrived in the camp with a number of Persian grey- 
hotmds for sate. 

A meeting was at once convened, and a messenger 
despatched to the little bazaar to summon the wayfarers 
into the Presence. They soon appeared — a strange, filthily- 
dirty, and moumfiil-looking group. The men were clothed 
ill long dressing-gowns of coarse flannel a quarter of an inch 
thick, and, consequently, quite stiff; whilst their shaggy 
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black locks were surmounted by !ong greasy cloths twisted 
into the shape of turbans. On their feet they wore either 
sandals or a primitive kind of shoe, down at heel and turned 
up at the toe. The cast of their features was decidedly Jewish, 
though their countenances were much more spare and bony 
than is usual with their European brethren. Such were, and 
still are to this day, the people who come from tbe far north 
and north-west to India with horses and dogs for sale. Nor 
did I see any other type, all the way from Jacobabad to 
beyond Kandahar, when I was in Afghanistan eighteen 
months ago. 

In the East, nothing changes except under the coercion 
of benevolent generals and missionaries suppbed by civil- 
ised nations. All that I write now may be read as the 
contemporary history of a thousand years hence, always 
excepting such places as may in the meantime become 
elevated and improved by the continued residence of a 
sufficient number of European conquerors. No doubt a 
great many Persians visit India, every "cold season," with 
goods and live-stock for sale ; but perhaps Arabs and 
predominate, 
he Pa than s are Mussulmans (Mohamedans), and 

;hanistan may be considered their country par excel- 
From this land had come wandering, mostly on 
foot, the half-dozen strange beings who now stood before us, 
prepared to haggle, by signs, over the prices of the dozen or 
so of greyhounds which seemed to form al! their property, 
Nothing could be seen except the heads and bright eyes of the 
beautiful animals, for they were enveloped in rougbly-made 
clothing, which, from constant patching on both sides, had 
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become, in the course of years, of enormous thickness and 
weight On the word being given, these coverings were 
whipped off, and a painful sight met our eyes. The poor 
beasts were almost starved to death, and were nothing but 
skin and bone. No reproaches could be showered upon 
their owners, for they were in the same state themselves. 
Their venture this time had evidently turned out so badly 
that they were willing to take as little as eight shillings a piece 
for their hounds. Less even would have been accepted, but, 
although in those early days we were nearly as poor as these 
very Pathans, still five or six of the greyhounds were purchased 
and the sums asked for them cheerfully paid. 

The difficulty now was to get a little flesh on to the 
emaciated frames of these poor starvelings. They were not 
expected to appear in public for at least a month, so each 
owner set to work in the privacy of his own compound to 
see what he could make of the problem known as getting 
an animal into condition. 

How well I can remember one of our number, young 
Henry Shrub, who had evidently not kept guinea-pigs during 
boyhood, coming one morning to the mess-breakfast with a 
look of serious anxiety on his countenance. " Flirt," he said, 
mentioning one of his bargains by name, " is, I fear, going 
to die. She has swollen out during the night to a fearful 
size, and I can't think what is the matter with her." " You 
should have given her some castor-oil," we exclaimed in 
chorus. " I have, I have ; but it has done her no good." 

In consequence of this alarming news we adjourned in a 
body to our friend's bungalow, and took our seats in his 
state apartment. 
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The poor invalid was speedily brought before us, led by a 
tiny dog-boy, such as we all entertained on a salary of four 
shiliings per mensem, out of which he kept and clothed 
himself entirely. 

No sooner did we obtain a fiill view of Flirt than the 

I chief medicine-man exploded with laughter, and exclaimed : 
"Why, man, you are in luck— you will soon be the owner of 
knice liide pack." 
\ And such was truly the case, for a fine litter of puppies 
was bom soon afterwards. One of the family, a female, was 
much larger than any of the others; so I at once got a 
promise of her for myself This was Fox, the first dog I 
ever possessed in my life, and, as a greyhound, I doubt if I 
have ever seen her equal since. The bringing-up and 
subsequent performances of this animal were so entirely 
unique that a brief account of her short life cannot fail to 
■"be of interest to all who are interested in the greyhound. 
The feeding was conducted according to the time-honoured 
and excellent rules propounded by Floyd. It consisted of 
meat, bread, and vegetables. But the training and general 
-education were entirely of my own invention. At the age 
two months, this much-prized nursling was transferred 
from its parent's bed to mine, in or near which it ought to 
have spent the next six months of its life, but instead of this 
I at once began carrying it out on horseback to long distances 
and then making it run or crawl home any how it could I 
J had no intention of being cruel — I was only a "griffin" 
and acting like one. " This course," I said Co myself, " must 
produce an uncommonly long-winded and enduring animal,'' 
it did, strange to say ; for, at ten months old, Fox 
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could run do\¥n all the horses and other greyhounds that 
ever competed with her, though she was not so fast as 
several others at ordinary distances. During the eight 
months or so that her preparatory struggles were going on 
I used to roam the jungles with Roti and Chloe, a little wirj- 
haired beast between a small pariah and an English terrier. 

One morning I had mac3e a very long excursion mounted 
on an old pony, called Rebounder, and followed by these 
two hounds. I had seen nothing, and had turned to go 
home, when I heard Chloe giving tongue at about a hundred 
yards from me, I soon perceived her in the open, barking 
furiously, at the foot of a long slake sticking straight out of 
the ground. I supposed some rat or mongoos (Ichneumon) 
had got a hole at the foot of this stick ; so, having a soul 
above vermin, I whistled and shouted to her to come on. 

Bui nothing would induce her to quit the spot ; so, ac- 
companied by Roti, I cantered up to where she was. 

The stake turned out to be an immense black cobra, 
■which, as soon as it saw more enemies, flung itself down 
and tried to escape into a thick bush near at hand. The 
moment it was laid out at full length Chloe seized it by the 
tail and ran as well as she could backwards, shaking all the 
time. As soon as she was obliged to stop and the snake 
showed signs of being able to strike, she let go, and then 
tried to make it take to flight again. It was evident the 
cobra was only able to deliver its attack and defend itself 
by assuming an erect position, which very attitude apparently 
deprived it of its powers of locomotioa 

The combat was one of perseverance and endurance. 
So long as the snake remained upright the dog could not 
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clgse ; but, on the other hand, till it sank to the earth it, 
was, as it were, rooted to the spot and could not escape. 
Although a cobra can make a rush when reared to its full 
height (for I have myself been charged by one in that com- 
manding attitude), it must be remembered that the reptile 
now battling for its life was at close quarters with an active 
foe on whose eyes it was bound to rivet Its own gaze with 
intense watchfulness. 

Left to themselves, the battle would probably have lasted 
till the sun struck down one or other of the combatants. As 
by tilting at the cobra with my spear, I could 
only enable the little dog to execute her manoeuvre about 
[three times in half an hour. 

For a long time Roti, though he would face a wild-boar 
without hesitation, kept at a respectful distance from an 
enemy which he had, no doubt, always told himself should be 
left alone. Gradually, however, as the snake contrived to get 
nearer and nearer to the bush, his interest in what was going 
on increased, and it was evident he had got some plan on 
hand. Suddenly, at what it considered the proper moment, 
the snake dropped, and darted with great speed into the babul- 
thorn. This was what Koti must have been waiting for: he 
plunged with lightning speed after it, and grasped it in his 
powerful jaws. The cobra, entangled as it was among the 
thickset twigs, could not turn in time upon its assailant, and, 
though the serpent was wrapped all around the dog's body 
as he backed violently on to the plain, its back was smashed 
and its powers of doing mischief gone. 

Chloe, as may be imagined, joined with great glee and 
'Vigour in the final scene of destruction, and I soon had this 
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I formidable brute dead and harmless at ray feet. I mea- 

I sured it off on my spear, and found it to be over five feet 

I in length. I should suppose its fangs contained sufficient 

poison to have dealt certain death to myself, the horse, and 

both the dogs, could it but have bitten us each once. 

After this, Chloe killed two other cobras nearly as large as 
the 6rst, and without the assistance, if I remember rightly, 
of any other dogs. The last of the three she found coiled 
up under the shelter of a wall round a well to which a 
number of us had ridden out after parade one morning. 
She had therefore, on this occasion, an admiring band of 
iifitnesses to her gallantry whilst destroying so large, powerful, 
L and venomous a reptile. The end of this small dog was 
I very sad. 

Some people having observed a tiny but deadly whip- 

I snake among some loose straw in a stable, at once set Chloe 

m to hunt it. Left to herself, she would never have engaged 

n such an adventure, but, urged by those on whose judgment 

I she was accustomed to rely, she rushed excitedly among the 

llilter, and at once received a wound on the nose which 

' caused her so much agony that she had to be destroyed by 

a charge of shot. 

Bhooj and its immediate neighbourhood I should describe 
as unfavourable to all sport, with the exception of bird- 
I shooting, of which there is a great and splendid variety, 
1 especially in the cold weather. 

For my own part I like a station where, by getting up 
I early, a man can go out, have some good riding or shooting 
I adventures, and be back by ten o'clock to breakfast 

3w, 1 scarcely think anyone will say that good sport 
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ich pleasant and independent 



use 



be obtained at Bhooj c 
IS as these, 
-game shooting, we know, always requires a good deal 
of preparation ; but there are many places, which we shall 
come to hereafter, where various kinds of birds, and the 
smaller sorts of wild beasts, may be looked for in all 
directions within two or three miles of your own door. 

At Bhooj the ground is very bad for riding. The 
surface of the land is deeply intersected with precipitous 
and rocky ravines, whilst the intermediate spaces are 
covered with stones great and small. Besides this there 
are many tracts of black earth which during the dry season 
open out into a perfect net\vork of deep cracks and fissures 
such a few horses can negotiate with even tolerable success. 
I was frequently tempted to put on full speed in pursuit of 
either a wolf or a boar, but I never once yielded to the 
enthusiasm produced by viewing such a quarry but what I 
used to come down, horse and all, in one of these odious 
Such a mode of procedure, though in no way 
ijurious to a youthful frame, was not conducive to success, 
for, by the time the pieces could be picked up and a fresh 
start made, the enchanting vision of a bristling hog or grizzly 
wolf had disappeared for ever among the tiiick cover which 
m some shape or other covered this part of the world in all 
directions. 

In the pursuit of meaner prey, one would be much more 
cautious and proportionately successful. Foxes, hares, and 
j ickals often bit the dust as they succumbed to one or two 
of our favourite greyhounds. 

About four miles from Bhooj there is a tank calli.il 



' It 
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Kokiaa Ta!ao, which is a very nice place for a. few 
sporting men to spend the day at. Large trees grow on 
the banks, affording a sufficient shelter from the sun to 
enable one to dispense with tents. I believe now a good 
road has been made all the way to this spot, which must be 
a convenience to the servants with the baggage; but the 
hunting-party would still naturally prefer forming a line for 
the enjoyment of shooting and coursing by the way, A 
bag of great variety may be made up en roiiU, though 
ihe quantity would vary according to luck, and the capa- 
Ijilities of the sportsmen. One early morning, as I well 
remember, four of us started on a pic-nic to this pleasant 
locality. On the way thither we looked with more or less 
success for partridges — grey, painted, and black. Quail also 
could be found in the patches of long dried grass, and 
perhaps someone was even so fortunate as to secure a 
fiorican or some other bird of the bustard tribe. Deer, though 
frequently sighted, would be too wild to stalk without giving 
up the whole of one's time to their pursuit. However, the 
monotony of " feathers " was sure to be frequently broken 
by starting a jackal, fox, or hare, when an animated chase 
with the greyhounds would ensue. 

With extreme youth, plenty of health, and a fair sprinkling 
of such animals as I have indicated, it would have been 
strange if we had not been perfectly happy as we crossed the 
country from Bhooj to Kokma on the morning to which I 
refer. 

Arrived at the borders of the sheet of water which gives 
its name to the spot, we could see, by peering through the 
surrounding bushes, such a nice collection of wild-duck of 
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:, sizes, and colours as at once caused our youthful 
mouths to water. 

The Talao was a small one, not exceeding, I should think, 
three or four acres in extent; so we could not expect to get 
any prolonged shooting off it. 

Having divided the distances and concealed ourselves 
effectually each in a well-chosen little lair of his own, a shot 
was fired, which instantly caused the feathered hosts to rise 
with a cutting and rushing sound into the air. 

They did not at once desert this their favourite haunt, but 
kept dashing and swooping about in all directions with a 
view to settling again. 

Whilst executing these graceful evolutions they constantly 
afforded a shot to one or other of their concealed enemies, 
and several mallards and grey-duck rewarded our endeavours. 
It was while thus engagedihat I wasmuchamusedataloud, 
and angry voice breaking the stillness which we all so 

(leligiously observed. It was the voice of Lieutenant Jones, 
And these were the words : 
" I say, young Smith, you have shot me }'' 
L "Well," replied that gallant ensign, "you shot me just 
Before ! " 
P " Oh, then it's all right!" was wafted back by the non- 
perfectly-pacified complainant ! 

Such are the rules and high principles of action that obtain 
at sporting pic-nics where the eldest of the party is not yet 
twenty-one. 
I Fortunately all our birds, with but one exception, fell either 

on the shore or so close to it that they were retrieved witli- 
Etaut difficulty. One mallard, however, dropped into the very 



middle of the pond, where it lay in full view, supported as 
it was by the thick layer of weeds which prevented it from 
being at all submerged. 

On account of the tangled masses of aqueous plants that 
infested this tank, we all agreed that it would be wrong to 
allow any ol our native attendants to swim in quest of the 
much-desired fowl. At the same time, to abandon our spoil 
to minnows and water-bags naturally produced a latent 
feeling of distress in the minds of all concerned. 

Breakfast-time came, and still nothing had been decided 
positively regarding this cause c'dlbrt. As the meal 
proceeded, our gaze was rarely diverted from the contem- 
plation of the dead duck and the log of wood which we now 
noticed floating within about a yard of it. By-and-by, I 
began to remark to myself that there seemed, from the 
smooth clearness of the water, to be a sort of winding 
channel through the weeds leading up to the very spot where 

' the bird lay, and it ended in my volunteering to venture myself 
to swim in and fetch out the dead mallard. The distance 

I must liave been forty yards at least, and I should be out of my 
depth at the first plunge ; yet no one doubted of my ability 

I to achieve success, for I was not only the eldest of the party, 
but I had managed to acquire a great if ill-founded fame for 
natatory skill. 

1 proceeded then to divest myself of my clothing, and had 
actually one foot in the tank, when the log of wood before 
mentioned rose suddenly out of the water and displayed 
the gaping jaws of a full-sized alligator. With a rush, a snap, 
and a tremendous splash, everything disappeared for an 
instant below the troubled surface. Then the duck, rejected 



for some reason by the voracious monster, rose again and 
once more resumed its former posirion, . 

I dare say some people will think that I ought now to 
have prosecuted my own voyage. But I did notliing of the 
kind : I merely dressed myself and left the mallard to its 
fate. 

As soon as the sun had declined a little and we thought 
the greyhounds would not suffer from its rays, we sallied 
forth for some coursing. We killed, as we usually did at 
this place, three or four hares, which I consider very good 
for India, where these animals are, of course, not preserved 
and where they are seldom to be found except in cover too 
thick for dogs to kill them. Even at Kokma Talao the 
bushes were so numerous that similar country would be 
considered unfit for this sport in England. 

Coursing in the East is always conducted under diffi- 
culties. Sometimes there is too much cover ; at others the 
ground is so hard, rocky, and stony as to be really unsuited 
to the foot of the dog, who frequently gets not only his nails 
but his very toe-joints broken in the chase. Still, notwith- 
standing these drawbacks, we could always, amongst us, 
produce a few good greyhounds to give an object to the 
early morning or afternoon ride. 

I believe there are some good hunting-grounds sufficiently 
near to Bhooj to be within reach of anyone who can get 
three days' leave, which can always be stretched into four if 
your commanding-officer be endowed with only the most 
ordinary powers of " winking." 

But then even lu was not allowed to grant this boon 
during the cold weather, which is devoted to drill j and I 



was at that time quite unable to bear being out all day in 
the sun of April or May. I could therefore only envy 
Hanington and Floyd, who, being more fortunate than 
myself in this respect, used to proceed periodically to these 
happy regions for pig-sticking, panther-shooting, and other 
such enjoyments. It must not, however, be supposed that 
I succumbed without a struggle to the tyranny of the solar 
rays. On the contrary, about once a week I used to face 
the climate and go out, in search of wolves or wild-boar, 
with these two spirited young Nimrods. 

Dhosai Talao was our favoiurite try sting-place for spend- 
ing the weekly Brigade holiday at. It consisted of a large 
slieet of water the size of a small lake, and was surrounded 
by steep and rugged mountains for the most part really 
inaccessible to horses. 

A sort of shed stood in a lofty position overlooking the 
tank, and in it we used to make our home during the hours 
that we were not actually in pursuit of game. 

Even under this shelter the heat during the middle of 
the day was often very trying, and seemed to cause all the 
blood to mount to one's head and stay there. 

A specially-famous character lived — one might almost 
say reigned — here. He was known as " The Red Boai of 
Dhosai," and was looked upon with a feeling almost of 
veneration by our three Bheel Shikaris — Natia, Rama, and 
Oopla. 

These men were brothers, and each of us entertained 
one of them as his private servant To them this hoar was 
an object of extraordinary interest, and there seemed to be 
nothing they desired so much on earth as lo see him run 
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into and speared by some Sahib of their own, under arrange- 
ments made by themselves. 

Many were the Thursday expeditions made in order to 
carry out the deep-laid plots formed during the intervening 
days by our wily native Cabinet, of whom Natia was the 
Prime Minister. One or the other of these conspirators 
was always out watching this great beast, and endeavouring 
to reduce his raeanderings to some sort of system by which 
«e might hope to know where to find him at any time on 
some lucky Thursday yet to come. 

But the Boar of Dhosai, like most great people, was 
wayward and uncertain in the extreme. He had an 
insuperable aversion to being " at home " to those so anxious 
to see him as ourselves. " Out," was his invariable reply 
when we called upon him, even in his most gloomy and snug 
retreats. Others of his species we killed as we viewed them, 
whilst looking for this particular animal ; but the monarch 
himself was so slow to appear upon the scene that 1 should 
have considered him a mere thing of mystery, existing only 
in the imaginadon of our superstitious natives, had it not 
been for the fact that my two friends had once sighted him 
clearly as he stood for a brief instant between two large 
patches of dense jungle, into one of which he vanished like 
a phantom, to be seen no more on that day at any rate. 
Two things were, however, established^he was of gigantic 
size, and had a long and stiff mane of red bristles, rising 
like a bush behind his ears, and sloping gradually down 
towards his tail. In short, we were all three convinced 
that this was the most beautiful being of his time, and we 
were all distracted with a desire for his conquest. 

VOU I. C — 1 
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Owing to the multifarious nature of our duties in a 
military catnpj we were not always able to wage war together, 
but no party was ever made up for pig-sticking at Dhosai 
without at least one of us to act as guide and leader to the 
more occasional sportsmen. 

Thus it happened that a certain Thursday morning found 
me, still full of hope-deferred, once more on the borders of ibis 
well-known tank, accompanied only by Lieutenant Newton, 
who, though a brave man and true, was as yet without 
much experience in this the finest of all sports in the world. 

As usual, the native fraternity were loud in their assevera- 
tions that the real " Simon Pure " had been marked down 
this time. 

" We have 'pu^ed' (tracked) him," said Oopla, "into a 
conglomeration of nullahs, out of which he has certainly 
not come, and the place is not far from here." 

On hearing this we forgot the delusiveness of former 
promises of the same sort, and started at once for what we 
hoped would prove the starting-post, Ere long the ground 
began to get very much broken and intersected by many 
ravines, whilst rocks and bushes were also abundant. All 
the level places had, during the rainy season, been made to 
bear crops of which no vestige now remained except the 
dried and withered fences of cut babul, densely covered with 
its formidable white thorns of several inches in length. 
Now, as our line was nearing one of these enclosures, I 
suddenly saw before me the form of an immense shaggy red 
boar flying across the centre of it, and clearing almost 
instahdy the further hedge, over which he disappeared 
completely, as it was on the very brink of a ravine. With a 



1 my friend, I gave chase at full speed, and cleared 
the fences in time to see which of the numerous gullies the 
boar had selected for his retreat, and I succeeded in sticking 
to him through half a mile of really very difficult country 
By pursuing an upward course he debouched on to a beau- 
tifully smooth piece of tableland, thickly studded with 
thorny bushes, but free from stones, holes, or any other 
impediment to going. Here I drove the spurs into 
Rebounder's flanks, I fear rather cruelly, but it had the 
■effect of bringing me almost immediately to within about 
twenty yards of the enemy, if I may so call the object of my 
then fondest desires — the great red boar of Dhosai. For 
it was he, there could be no doubt of iL The slanting rays 
■of the early morning sua imparted a sort of glory to his 
golden tresses. How I longed to bring him to bay and 
become the possessor of his splendid tusks. But it was 
not to be. In vain did I try to lessen the short distance 
between us — Rebounder was, I felt, doing his very utmost, 
whilst the pig could doubtless have increased his pace more 
■or less if he had been hard pressed. 

I well remember the feelings that convulsed me on this 
momentous occasion. As I tore through the thorny under- 
wood I quite enjoyed being pierced by it : death, I tbought, in 
the enthusiasm of the moment, would be better than defeat. 
Such are the sensations of the more cold-blooded sportsmen. 
The really ardent are quite unconscious of having any feel- 
ings whatever during the excitement of a hunt. Still I was 
animated with a zeal that was certainly deserving of a better 
success. My Galloway was old, and had had too mucli 
taken out of him on the racecourse to be able to sustain 
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the great pace required of him, even over such easy ground 
as we were now traversing. 

The contest, severe as it was, had lasted about three- 
quarters of a mile since quitting the first set of nullahs, and 
emerging on to the smootli intervening plain, when, simuU 
taneously with decided symptoms of yielding on the part of 
my poor steed, the character of the country suddenly 
changed. It began to slope downwards, and rocks and 
stones to crowd among the bushes. 

I knew that we must be approaching one of the huge 
ravines so common to this rough and mountainous neigh- 
bourhood, and through which I had really no chance of 
being able to follow the hog, mounted as I was on a tired 
horse. Regardless of the orthodox rules of sport which 
forbid the use of a dog in pig-sticking, I would have given 
anything to have seen the brave Roti on the enemy's 
quarters ; but I had no hound with me, and my friend had 
been tlirown out at the start, so I was alone. My only chance 
now was that the boar might turn suddenly savage and 
come to bay, as any wild animal may do. 

In this desperate hope I was still doing my best, when all 
at once the nullah loomed before me close at hand. It was 
of the first magnitude, and must have been a hundred feet 
deep at least, and so steep that the first intimation I had of 
it was the sight of the opposite slope rising rugged and 
abrupt before me. In another instant the pig dropped over 
the brink of this almost perpendicular precipice. I fol- 
lowed without drawing rein, at exactly the same spot, for 
there is nothing in hog-hunting so fatally dangerous as to 
try to cut off comers when in bad ground. By so doing 



you know not what you may come to ; whereas, by accepting 
the boar, who knows his way, as a pilot, there will always be 
some sort of a footing, which, though sometimes leading the 
horse and his rider to destruction, is at all events a great 
deal better than being without any guiding principle what- 
ever. They say that where a pig can go a horseman may 
always follow. I was young, and believed this devoutly as 
the unfortunate Rebo under floundered rapidly on his 
downward course. Sometimes he was balancing like a goat 
on the top of projecting boulders, at others he was up to 
his neck in some great hole the nature of which I could not 
discern on account of the withered grass and thick bushes 
which everywhere clothed the surface of this dangerous and 
treacherous declivity. 

Happily, moments of extreme peril seldom last long, and 
I had barely time to take notice of the various shocks 
and bumps I experienced in my downward course when I 
found myself safely landed at the bottom of the bank. In 
front of- me lay the bed of the river, smooth, sandy, and 
about thirty yards wide. From it rose the opposite cliff, 
which I was glad to see was not quite so steep or rough as 
the one I had just got over. I was pleased to see that the 
boat had not decided to stick to this formidable cover, 
which he could have perhaps done by climbing or running 
along the bank, however steep and difficult it might be. 
" Straight on ! " was evidently his motto, for he appeared 
like a black mass against the sky, quitting the nullah just as 
Rebounder started to cross the bottom of it It was a nice 
little piece of firm sand for the horse to pull himself 
}gether upon- The opposite ascent was not nearly so 
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bad as it might have been, and the boar had just gone up it 
by a nice little zig-zag path ivorn. by the different animals 
who went that way. I had only to make haste and I might 
yet come up with the quarry crossing the next open space 
— and so on, with other golden visions, 

"Bless me! what's this?" I mentally exclaimed, as I 
found myself apparently in bed, with my nag on the top of 
me. Only a quicksand, which had sustained the weight of 
the hog, but had given way under me and the horse, 

There we lay wallowing in this treacherous pitfall. For 
a time I and my spear were under the steed, who was rolling 
on the top of me in his helpless efforts to right himself. I 
soon extricated myself, and, by directing the animal's 
plunges judiciously, I got him also on to terra firma without 
losing more than a couple of minutes altogether. But horses 
generally suffer dreadfully from an immersion of this sort, 
and ray poor beast was so exhausted that I was obliged to 
lead him up to the top of the heights above us. I need 
hardly say that when we topped the precipice nothing was to 
be seen of the object of the chase. However, having very 
good sight, I quickly made out his footmarks, or "pugs," as 
the natives call them, and was able to decide which way the 
pig had gone. On this I mounted again and set off as hard 
as I could, thus displaying much perseverance and no judg- 
ment, for I had, in reality, had no chance of success from 
the first, for the simple reason that I was not well enough 
mounted. I was not aware of this, however, at the time, so 
I went on for another half-mile or so, when I came lo a long 
and gentle slope upon which were grazing a large (lock of 
goats with a herdsman in their midst. 
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B.Have you seen anything of a 'dookar'?" (i.e., wild 
boar) I shouted excitedly to this man, 

" Oh, yes," he replied, "a very big one has just passed 
right through my flock. He was terribly blown, and had to 
lie down for some time among the sheep to recover his 
wind, but a short rest put him all right, and he soon went 
off again at a brisk pace over the brow of the hill." 

But all the briskness was gone out of my poor beast, who 
ivas literally tottering under me; so, confessing myself beaten, 
I slowly retraced my steps along the track by which I had 
come. Once more I reached the great nullah already 
described, and descended into its depths on the very 
tracks which my horse had made in going the other way. 
£y bearing a little to the right in crossing the sandy bottom, 
I was able to find a firm path for Rebounder, which 
led us close round the edge of the quicksand into which 
we had so unfortunately fallen a short time before. As I 
stood gazing on tlie scene of the disaster — of which there 
was no trace left except the print of my spear, which had 
projected beyond the softest part in which we had been 
partially interred — a well-known voice, apparently from the 
■clouds, smote upon my ear. 

" How did you get down there ? " were the very words 
used by my friend as he looked down at me over the edge 
of the declivity to the brink of which he and the beaters had 
followed me by means of the footmarks left by the horse 
and the boar. 

" Weil, I galloped down," was my perfectly-truthful reply, 
though I felt some difficulty in believing myself that I had 
ally done so ; for, had I been invited in cold blood to 
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trust to Rebounder's performance of such a feat, I should 
liave declined on the score of cruelty to animals, to say 
nothing of any value I might feel justified in setting upon 
ray own bones. Thus terminated my adventures for this 
day, which ended in the final escape of the famous Red 
Boar of Dhosai ; for, the regiment being under orders to 
leave Bhooj, none of us ever again had an opportunity of 
hunting him. 

I hope, however, that my readers will bear in mind the 
description I have given them of this chase, as it will enable 
them to enter into and enjoy more fully the accounts I 
hope to give in future pages of the glorious deeds of some 
of my friends who, devoting their energies almost exclusively 
to this sport, were naturally more felicitous in it than myself. 
I hope to give their stories in their own words, and shall 
only introduce my own humbler adventures, as I have done 
already, for the sake of initiating my readers into those more 
tedious and drier details which are so absolutely necessary 
to the right understanding and appreciation, not only of 
sport in all its branches, but of everything else " under tihe 
sun." 

The ground, as I have already said, was shockingly bad for 
galloping in the immediate vicinity of Bhooj. Therefore, 
since riding was almost my only pleasure at this period of my 
life, I was naturally very glad when the regiment left Bhooj 
for the seaport town of Mandavi, the marine capital of 
Kutch, a city containing about forty thousand inhabitants. 
Here we spent a delightful time bivouacked under canvas 
on the seashore, for the cold months, previous to our final 
departure from the province. 



OUR INDIAN STATIONS. 27 

IVith one door of our tents opening upon a splendid beach 
forbathing, and the other on to plains of practically unlimited 
extent and of the right sort to gallop over, it is not to be 
wondered at if we " griffins " felt as though Paradise had 
been gained unexpectedly. 

Daily, when I could escape from duty, did I wander 
to great distances, mounted on Rebounder and closely 
followed by Roti and Fox. The latter was now ten months 
old, and already noted for her powers of endurance. 

One morning I had been asked to take out some eight or 
nine greyhounds to lest their relative merits by running a 
particular doe-gazelle which I always used to see in the 
distance when I passed within sight of a certain scanty crop 
in the middle of a great plain, 

I found the animal just as I expected, and all the dogs 
were slipped simultaneously at it 

The gazelle started at a tremendous pace, and seemed to 
have no difficulty in keeping a quarter of a mile ahead of 
everything ; whilst I, on Rebounder, had much ado to keep 
even the last greyhound in view. This may have lasted 
about ten minutes, at the end of which time I found myself 
gaining on the hindmost hounds who served to mark the line 
of chase, for I could not see the leaders except when the 
country offered an exceptionally distant prospect. At such 
moments I could make out the deer far away in the dis- 
tance, and followed, at a long interval, by a greyhound, a 
fine animal, which I could just recognise as the only English 
one of the lot 

Next came Fox, the sole hope of this hunt, and even she 

■ still a hundred yards behind the representative oF Great 



Britain. The rest were either " nowhere " or rapidly qualify- 
ing for that ignoble locality. Even Rebounder, though aged 
and afflicted with painful mind-galls on his forelegs, passed 
first one and then another of them, all in various stages of 
exhaustion, of which I took rapid yet sufficient note to be 
able to make the required reports to their owners on my 
return home. Gradually there was nothing left in front of me 
except the two leading dogs and the gazelle, not one of 
whom I could see. Still 1 kept on in what I hoped might 
]jrove the riglit direction, till in the course of time I came to 
an uncompromising ridge of black rock forming a clear drop 
of about three feet. 

My pony took this in his stride, and, to my surprise, 
landed on his legs instead of his head, as was too much his 
custom, especially when tired. 

As we cleared this little leap, I had a distinct view of the 

English greyhound, lying immediately beneath me, stretched 

out at full length in the shallow water at the foot of the 

rock, and too exhausted even to look up. This at all events 

I ijroved that I was on the right track, and Rebounder was 

I invited to fresh exertions. 

But nothing can go on for ever, not even a game old Arab 
pony ; and I should, soon after this, have pulled up alto- 
I gether, but I was afraid that perhaps Fox, to whom I was 
much attached, might be lying somewhere ik extrtmtt; so 
I was determined to persevere till my steed dropped, and 
then continue my search on foot, even if I had to stay out 
all day without food. 

Before, however, this last stage was reached I spied, in the 
far distance, what I took to be two "chinkara" (gaiellesj 
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^ting. Towards them I steered my course, thinking that 
the hunted animal might have made towards them. Before 
I got near enough to distinguish very clearly what this sort 
of tilting might mean, both combatants closed and subsided 
in a heap on to the ground. 

As I got closer and closer, I could hardly believe my eyes ; 
the uppennost animal was my own Fox, lying across the 
body of the deer, whom in size and colour she so closely 
matched ! 

The poor dog was prostrated, but she raised her head as I 
dismounted, so I knew she was not dead, 

I was right glad to recover her, but unfortunately there 
was no water that I knew of within miles, and the want of 
this means of refreshment added much to my anxiety. 

The gazelle was a very fine one, and quite full grown. 
So severe had been this run, that the greyhound had only 
been able to inflict one vigorous death-grip in the throat, 
and then had let go; four pink marks, which looked as though 
they had been delicately painted on the slender neck of the 
" chink," showed where the dog's fangs had penetrated and 
slit the skin. Not a drop of blood flowed, which I thought 
strange at the time, but perhaps there was nothing extra 
ordinary in this circumstance. 

The question now was liow to get home. The dog was 
too completely done up to move, and Rebounder did not 
seem much better. Besides, there was the gazelle to be 
carried ! 

Under the circumstances there was nothing for it but to 
_ sit down on the ground, with Fox's head on my lap, and see 
If-an-hour's rest would do. In less than that time, 
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I began to see that there was nothing radically wrong with 
either of my animals ; so, as soon as I had fixed the little 
chinkara across my saddle, I was able to start homewards 
at a sharp walk, leading the horse and dog. 

Owing to the open nature of the country and my 
intimate knowledge of it, I could keep a " bee-line " right 
away to my own tent : yet it took me at least two hours to 
get there. 

Now, I had started the game at about the distance of a 
mile from our lines ; so, taking everything into consideration, 
this run must have taken me over a good many miles. 

All the other dogs had, as may be supposed, got back 
long before myself and returned to their respective owners 

Not long after this, I was out exploring in the same direc 
lion, followed by Fox, Roti, and another very fine large 
rough pye, that I had purchased for eight shillings, called 
Lion, when I put up the only white jackal I ever saw in my 
life. It was too far off for the three dogs I had with me to see 
it, so I had to ride as hard as I could to lay them on. As 
I was gaining on the jackal, I looked round to see what the 
hounds were up to. Not one to be seen I So I felt sure 
they roust have gone after deer, which may truly be called 
the courser's bugbear all over Asia. 

Still I continued to chase the animal I was after, though, 
in the absence both of dogs and spear, I felt what an entirely 
bootless errand I was on. Rebounder, being a racing pony, 
was fast in spite of his wind-galls, so that, by the end of the 
first mile, I was not more than twenty yards behind the enemy. 
It looked very white and large, quite a prize in case I could 
succeed in running it down. 




ffe now came to the natural bed of a pond, which was 
dry at this time of the year. Il was covered with bushes ; 
and the ground, though very hard, was full of holes. I was 
a&aid the jackal would dodge out of sight in this wilderness, 
so I put on a spurt to oblige it to keep a straight line into 
the plain beyond ; in this I was successful, and, just as I was 
myself in the centre of this critical position, the jackal 
dashed boldly out on the other side, not twenty yards from 



At the sight of its strange white fur glistening in the 
slanting rays of the rising sun, I rashly began to ply the whip 
and spur. To this Rebounder replied by turning head- 
over-heels and landing us both with dreadful violence on 
our backs. I never looked to see what was the cause of our 
sudden downfall, for, just in the very moment of descent to 
mother earth, I caught sight of Roti entering the bushes 
behind me at his best pace. 

Not a moment was to be lost in picking up horses, 
examining ground, or such-like trifling : everything de- 
pended on getting the dog to sight the quarry before it 
might enter any fresh cover ; so, starting up instantaneously, 
I ran as hard as 1 could in the required direction, pointing 
with my whip and shouting vociferously. Roti now shot 
past me, and in three more strides would have viewed the 
foe, when, owing to his being a slow dog, a grand chase 
would certainly have ensued. Judge, then, of my feelings 
when, at this crucial moment, he almost fell upon a fine 
buck-gazelle, which at once began executing grasshopper 
bounds in front of his very nose. For a brief instant I 
wished myself a lady, that I might be able to faint comfort- 
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ably, but, as this was impossible, I simply turned my back 
on the harrowing scene — the jackal becoming a mere 
speck in one direction, and the deer making a complete fool 
of the dog in the other. 

Fortunately, I was too much overcome, at this stage, to 
experience any fresh emotions, or I might have sufFered 
[joignantly on beholding Rebounder already a quarter of a 
mile ofT, and going at a speed calculated to prove that he 
could win the Derby, provided he might try, bare-backed, for 
such a distinction. In a few minutes everything had vanished 
out of sight, whilst a great and unpleasant calm fell upon 
me as I stood alone on the vast and silent plain. 

Being a good many miles from home, I felt, in the 
course of a few seconds, that my only alternative was 
to set off and tramp thither on foot with what speed I 
might. 

Notwithstanding the extreme openness and perfect flat- 
ness of the country, I saw nothing of my four-footed 
retainers en route, but I was not surprised at this, owing ta 
the great distances they can traverse when in pursuit of 
deer. Walking, however, as fast as I could, between two 
and three hours had elapsed before 1 reached my tent ; so 
I thought there had been ample time for them all to ha\'e 
returned before me, no matter what dHmtrs it might have 
pleased them to make. None, however, had put in an 
appearance ; so that I naturally felt uneasy and anxious, 
especially concerning Fox, whose severe bringing-u|) 
had rendered her so delicate that she never had a proper 
appetite, and was unable to eat anything after a really hard 
. Consequently, whenever this hound was missing, I 



invariably pictured her to myself lying exbausted and 
l>erhaps dying in the jungle. But my chief fears were not 
long in being relieved, for this favourite and valuable 
animal returned whilst I was at breakfast, and Roti also 
got safely back. 

Of course, we all felt sure that Rebouuder and Lion 
would not be many minutes behind the other two, but 
hours elapsed without anything being seen ot heard of 
them. At last night fell, and still they came not. 

This kind of conduct on the part of camp animals was 
most unusual, as they are supposed, if let loose, to be able 
to find their way home from any point on the earth's 
surface, provided the sea does not intervene. When, 
therefore, yet another day was on the wane, and still no 
news whatever of the truants, even " the oldest inhabitant " 
pronounced the circumstances to be unprecedented, and 
quite a mild excitement began to prevail amongst people 
of all ranks and colours. 

My own feelings will be better imagined than described 
when I inform the reader that I was under orders to leave 
the shores of Mandavi for ever, in the course of four days 
from the time of the accident, in order to go with my friend 
Hanington on special duty to another province. 

It was well known that either to go without a mount, or 
to purchase a new animal all saddled and bridled, was 
about equally impossible to me. Hence the interest that 
my case excited, and the efforts that were made by both the 
civil and military powers to learn something of my lost 
property. Some were of opinion that the pony had been 
tolen, but what then had become of the dog, which was as 
f Vol. 1. D 
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large and more savage than a wolf? No one could have 
captured him, even had they wished to do so. 

Thus the time went hy till the day of departure daivned 
on the "patimar" (native vessel) in which we were to 
embark before sunset, with a view to crossing the briny 
ocean. 

I had long given up all hope of going down to the sea 
on horseback, when suddenly, and as if by enchantment, I 
saw Rebounder, in an extraordinarily dusty and unkempt 
state, poking his head almost into my tent ! Need I say 
that I rushed frantically out to greet the returned prodigal? 
There he stood, mth the dog behind him, each led by 3. 
dirty piece of rope, and surrounded by a group of wild- 
looking people, who had brought these two animals in from 
some fabulous distance, according to their own accounts. I 
did not care much for details, but it seems the dog had struck 
faithfully to the horse till at last he had been sufficiently 
tamed by hunger to allow a string to be tied round his neck 
by those who fed him. The saddle and bridle had never 
once been removed, which must have been terribly trying to 
the poor pony. Fortunately neither of these articles had 
sustained any serious injury ; so, having rewarded the natives 
for their trouble, I began to feel very much better than I had 
done for a long time previously — I was even in high spirits 
when the hour arrived for getting, with all ray belongings, oD' 
board the barbarous-looking craft which was to be entrusted 
for two or three days with the precious lives of Hanington 
and myself. 

A patimar is not a structure that can be described in 
words, so as to place it graphically before the reader who 



has not seen one. Pourtrayed on canvas it would strike the 
beholder as something between a gigantic hen-coop and a 
Chinese junk. There is a sort of open shed at the rudder 
end which is partially closed with such carpets or other 
hangings as may be available. In such a state-cabin had 
been placed our bedsteads and other camp furniture, whilst 
the luggage, consisting of boxes, bundles of tents, and other 
things, oozed out, as it were, into the main body of the boat 
beyond. Amongst these impedimenta lived our domestics, 
with their wives and families, all mixed up with our goats, 
poultry, horses, and dogs. This was the vista-view which we 
contemplated as we reclined on our couches in the early, 
mornings or during the calm hours of the moonlight nights. 
It was very jolly — there is no other word for it. 

Hanington, who was a good sailor, declared the sea to 
be as flat as a board, or words to that effect ; but my in- 
terior economy pronounced otherwise, and I was seasick 
for four or tive hours. 

At the end of that short period, however, I was quite well 
again, and enjoyed the remainder of the voyage extremely. 

Owing to the absence of wind, we had at least three 
nights on board ; and I was surprised, during those stilly 
hours, to find that I had a gifted story-teller in my train. 

For hours at a time, I could hear the voice of E.ehounder's 
attendant as he recounted, to a rapt audience, the deeds of 
a beautiful but wicked princess, whose ways were even- 
tually made known by the voice of her own parrot. And 
so on with many other tales, told with all the warmth of 
Oriental colouring, and more than half believed in by the 
credulous and superstitious listeners. 



36 



OUR INDIAN STATIONS. 



Such was my farewell to Mandavi, where I had spent 
many pleasant months, and which is a spot I can confidently 
recommend to anyone who may have a i>assion for wild 
sport wilh horse and hound. I do not think I have ever 
seen a place so suitable in every way for matching firet- 
class English greyhounds against gazelles. But such an 
undertaking would require much capital and a still greater 
judgment in dogs to ensure even a fair trial, to say nothing 
of ultimate triumphs. So we all went "sailing, sailing over 
the sunny sea " rill we arrived at a little native port, called 
Juria Bunder, on the shores of Kattiawar, and distant hy 
a len-days' march from Rajkote, the military station in the I 
interior, where the General Court- Martial, of which we ha^ 
been appointed members, was to sit. 

We landed, and at once found ourselves in diat countr] 
which is perhaps the most celebrated in India for iC 
immense quantities of black-buck, gazelles, and giganti 
"nilgai." These are all deer of the antelope tribe, 
are strictly preserved, on religious grounds, by the wealth 
high-caste Hindoos, who reside here in great numbers, s 
prevent by every means in their power the taking of all liJ 
except that of man, who does not appear to be included i 
their scheme of humanity ! 

The truth is, being devout believers in the transmigratiQ 
of souls, they live in constant dread of destroying their oit 
ancestors, who may be wandering on the plains, fumishe 
with horns twenty-seven inches in length, like a black-bud 
or they may be buzzing round the eyes of their descendan 
in the accursed form of gnats and flies, so that some n 
not destroy even these scourges. But Hanington and I we 
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young Christian conquerors, come of respectable Englisli 
folks, none of whom would think of demeaning tiiemselves 
by wandering about an Indian maidan (plain) on shuffling 
off this mortal coil. 

We therefore prepared to enjoy a regular campaign 
amongst all the birds and beasts we could find, without any 
misgivings concerning our departed progenitors. Pea-fowl 
we were obliged to be careful about, as these birds are so 
specially sacred that our own Government is obliged to 
interfere on their behalf, in order to prevent constant 
rioting 

At Juria Bunder we found a large rambling empty house, 
that took in everything belonging to us ; so we decided to 
stay here a day or two, in order to arrange about carts and 
other details for our journey across country, which we were 
determined to convert into a shikar trip as far as our 
limited experience and resources would admit of. 

Our stock-in-trade consisted of a few good hog-spears 
(Hanington was a notable pig-sticker), a few dogs for 
running by sight, and one gun, which was my property 
and such an extraordinary weapon as to deserve a short 
descriptiorL 

It was a long single-barrelled duck-gun which must have 
been made very early in the century, and had come down 
to me as a family heirloom. It was a good deal ornamented 
with silver, and was, no doubt, at the time of its produc- 
tion, as fine a weapon as could be procured anywhere. 

The barrel was of very thick Damascus metal, and so 
choked that we experienced no small difficulty in ramming 

pe a thirteen-bore bullet. This operation, indeed, could 



only be performed by means of an iron ramrod which one 
of us held over the bullet while the other mounted on some 
elevation and worked a large stone weighing from ten to 
fifteen pounds on the other end of the loading-bar, 
first it used to seem as if the bail would never enter, but it 
did at last, and its passage became easier as it descended) 
till it came to the last six inches, when it fell of itself down 
to the breech, where it had to be kept in position by a wad. 
Such was this remarkable engine which had been nick- 
named by an apt Irish friend " The Family Piece." 

It is not ray intention to weary the reader with ah 
account of the really incredible hberties we took with tha 
ancient bit of furniture ; suffice it to say that, had we been 
persons with lives of any value, we should probably have 
been blown up at the outset. As it was, being onQj 
" griffins " with all our troubles before us, we were not on 
spared all accidents, but even lived to make a very go( 
bag before we reached Rajkote. We journeyed at night 
carts half-loaded with straw, in which we slept quite soundlj 
in spite of the jolting. By this arrangement we used ; 
wake every morning on new ground, with the whole d: 
before us for shooting and hunting, and I must say I lodt 
back with nothing but the greatest pleasure to that hapig 
time. 

Daily we saw a great number of aHtelopes, mostly of ti 
black-buck species. By casting a searching glance aroui 
the open plain, wJiich was bounded only by the natui 
horizon, it was no uncommon thing to make out simil] 
taneously several herds of these animals, grazing or lyil 
down, in various direcdons- At no time do they requii 



shelter whatever. Throughout the most grilling 
weather in the hottest parts of India, these creatures remain, 
whether resting or feeding, constantly exposed to the rays 
of the sun, beating fiercely on their black hides, which 
must be enduring a temperature but little short of roasting. 
During the midday hours they are more inclined to rest 
and be lazy than when the sun is lower in the heavens ; so, 
if merely shooting this sort of game be your object, a 
comfortable breakfast is not only feasible but quite advisable 
before making a start. Having despatched that meal, then, 
your shikari informs you that all is ready. This need only 
mean that a common country cart, drawn by a pair of well- 
behaved bullocks, is in attendance to act as a moving 
screen to conceal yourself and party whilst stalking the 
deer. 

Some people profess to look down on this method as 
partaking of poaching, but I think there are few,'_if any, 
sportsmen who have not frequently made use of this cunning 
expedient. For, although these animals, owing to constant 
protection, are often as tame towards natives as a flock of 
domestic goats might be, yet they are by no means always so, 
and their quickness in discovering the presence of a European 
is quite extraordinary. Once tiiey have penetrated the 
disguise of any dangerous character, it becomes extremely 
difficult to get within shot of them, even if you are armed 
with a good rifle. Was it likely, then, that two bloodthirsty 
"griffins," with nothing but the ancient "family piece" to rely 
upon, would be visited by compunctions unknown to the rest 
if mankind ? We were, however, quite above shooting does 
mly bucks with good skins and horns were considered 
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worthy of our prowess. So we not only had the cart, but 
furnished it on the top with a low cover and plenty of straw 
inside for the accommodation of Fox, who, in consideration 
of her being a born Persian, and this the month of December, 
could be used throughout the day to run down a wounded 
animal. 

Thus we started on our rounds, I armed with the gun 
and Hanington, who was a very fine horseman, leading his 
steed, somewhat profanely called "The Devil," under shelter 
of the little two-wheeled cart. Before long we came upon 
a very large herd, consisting of about thirty or forty head 
of both sexes. We at once pretended to drive the hackery 
the other way, and then gradually began to circle nearer and 
nearer towards our hoped-for booty. As we got within good 
viewing distance we distinguished one fine buck, with a 
broken horn it is true, but it had the blackest skin we had 
ever beheld or were to behold again in all our lives. This 
was at once singled out for destruction, but, before we had 
got within the eighty yards which was the shooting-range of 
my veteran smooth-bore, we perceived a full-grown doe, 
among the troop, who had had her foreleg bioken, but it 
was now healed, and she could use it for all ordinary pur- 
poses as well as ever. 

Now, it occurred to us that, though we never fired at 
females, it would he a very tine piece of sport if Hanington, 
assisted by Fox, could run this animal down on his Kutch 
horse, which was well known for its speed and powers of 
endurance. 

Our little sdieme was soon matured, and resulted in 
Hanington, Fox, and the herd all starting wildly off at full 
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d the instant I pulled the trigger. As the smoke cleared 
there lay the buck I had aimed at, stone-dead. Beyond, 
appeared my friend, racing after the doe as she fled, sur- 
rounded by a bevy of companions, whom she seemed quite 
equal to keeping up with. What was my vexation, however, 
to observe Fox tearing in exacdy the opposite direction to 
the horse, in hot pursuit of the main body of the herd ! Not 
having a mount with me, I could only jump on to the cart 
and watch all these fast-receding forms. As the ground was 
flat and bare, I could keep ray eye on the horse till he was 
but a mere speck of white in the far distance. At last he 
.also vanislied from view, and I was left alone, wishing very 
much that I had not given Rebounder a holiday on this 
occasioa All I could do was to follow, as fast as I could 
run, on the tracks of the hunter. I was so long in seeing 
anything of my companion that I began to fear some acci- 
dent might have happened to him. 

At length, however, I discerned what I felt must be him- 
self and nag. 

The signs I made to attract his attention were duly 
observed, and we soon began to approach each other. But 
only very slowly, as the horse was evidently quite spent with 
fatigue. I had no hopes that the chase could liave been 
successful without the dog. What, then, was my pleasur- 
able astonishment, as my friend drew near, to see this fine 
antelope lying, with its throat cut, across the withers of the 
steed, and Hanington sitting triumphantly in the saddle 
behind it ! More astonishing still was the sight of Fox 
«ieekly following at a little distance behind the gallant 
rider. This, considering that she had gone off in the 
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opposite direction, seemed so very surprising that I could 
only asic incoherently for an explanation of the run. 

According to Hanington's account, it had not taken him 
very long to force the deer with the bowed leg on to a line 
by itself, as its friends naturally kept on scattering right and 
left, so that the animal to be pursued was soon left alone to 
try the powers of the horse single-handed. After a long run 
over many nullahs and much bad ground, he got on to 
terms with the doe at last. But, notwithstanding the really 
fine qualities of the steed, its powers began to fail at the 
critical moment. So severe had been the contest that 
Hanington told me he at last could only wonder which 
would drop down first — the antelope or the horae. Things 
were in this desperate state, when, to his surprise, Fox 
glided swiftly past him and pulled the quarry down, holding 
it by the hind-leg. This was such a much larger beast than 
a gazelle that she could not kill it herself, so my friend dis- 
mounted and cut its throat with the blade of his spear. 
" Poor Fox !'' I exclaimed, " she must havebeen terribly done 
up after all this ! " " Not at all," was the reply ; " she did not 
even appear blown." How she had contrived to finish her 
own hunt and yet come up in time to support Hanington 
was certainly very wonderful. I suppose, on finding that 
she could not manage to capture anything out of the herd 
at masse, she must have paused, and, by her acute hear- 
ing, have caught a sound of the horse's hoofs as it galloped 
over the many tracts of sheet-rock with which the country 
was plentifully intersected. Be that as It may, she contrived 
to appear at the right moment, and thus crowned one of our 
earliest adventures in life widi success. 
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Here I must pause for an instant, and, at the risk of 
repeating myself, once more entreat of the reader not to 
set aside in^ description of "shikar" in India as ancient, 
and therefore of no practical use or interest to Englishmen 
of the pi«sent day. In the East nothing changes, so that 
amongst Asiatics thirty years are but as thirty minutes. 
Four miles outside our various cantonments all is as it was 
in the days of Abraham and Lot. 

Look at the most ancient sculpture or the oldest engrav- 
ings, and you will see that the people thus depicted are 
identical with their descendants of 1S85. No equivalent 
for Paris fashions convulses the Belle of the Harem, no 
matter liow gracefully, how richiy she may be attired. And 
the husbandman still ploughs his fields with a piece of 
pointed stick, whilst generations pass away like the ticking 
of a clock. Even the railway but serves to keep up and 
enhance the effect of this enchanted and trance-like repose, 
for it effectually localises, along a narrow line, the' changes 
insisted upon by the importunate march of European civili- 
sation. 

I can, consequently, promise anyone intending to explore 
the plains of Kattiawar, that he will find the country, with 
its people, animals, and products, unchanged since the days 
when Hanington and I rode and shot over it more than 
twenty years ago. Now that I come to look back, I can re- 
member that it took us exactly ten days to march from Juria 
Bunder to Rajkote, and that we shot or ran down in that 
time J ust thirty head of different kinds of deer. A pigmy bag, 
indeed, when we consider that an officer has since that time 
won a bet by riding out from the camp in the early morning 



and shooting more than twenty bucks before noon. But, 
although 1 am certain of the truth of the above statement, 
I do not remember the name of this gentleman, and he has 
not written his annals ! If he ever does so, mine will be 
thrown completely into the shade, and the intending deer- 
Stalker will be able to model hiniself on lines vastly superior 
to mine and that almost pathetic instrument, " the family 
piece," which formed our whole battery, for we had not 
even an old pistol to blow ourselves up with 1 

Fortunately, in those early days, neither of us knew any- 
thing of " bags," great or small. All we cared about was to 
hunt as long as ever we could, and get as much out of 

r ourselves as possible during the livelong day. An average 
of three kills per diem was amply sufficient to keep in 

; clover all the inhabitants of our little camp, including the 
temporary followers that we engaged at each of our 
halting-grounds ; and with this we were more than satisfied, 
n never deliberately cruel: Ihave therefore no intention 
of boring the reader with a detailed account of each animal 
that we slew. Enough, then, of the several antelopes and 
the less plentiful, if more graceful, gazelles which were 
tlie principal animals that fell to our gun. The nilgai was 
the only other antelope that we met with during this trip, 
and, to me at any rate, it was much the most interesting of 
the three sorts, as it is quite possible, with a good horse 
and spear, to ride down one of these fine large beasts, called 
blue hulls and cows according to the sex. An antelope, as 
I suppose everyone knows, is a deer which has spiral horns 
that are never shed, and many species love to inhabit great 
Open plains where the antlered stag is never seen. The 
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" antelope " is often used specifically to designate the 
female of the black-buck; whilst it is also the generic name 
for all the varieties of a large class of beasts. This is a 
poverty of language which often leads to confusion in the 
mind of the inexijerienced. We had been led to suppose, 
from all the reports that we had heard previous to starting, 
that we should find the nilgai even more plentiful than the 
black-buck, and so tame that we should not have the heart 
to shoot one. 

How different was our actual experience from what we had 
been told by people who must have been only quoting from 
" hearsay " ! For days did we search vainly for even one 
of these creatures ; so that I was proportionately struck with 
admiration, one morning, on finding myself in the presence 

^a long string of them, standing motionless in the centre 
a low patch of scrub-jungle. As they gazed on our 
'ancing party, they presented quite a giraffe-like aspect, 
th their long necks and drooping hind-quarters ; but, since 
they are to be seen in the "Zoo," I need not commitmyself 
by guessing at either their height, length, or weight. They 
are fine animals, and the trophy that rewards the lucky shot 
is the skin of the breast, which is thick enough to make a 
warlike shield, and is furnished in the centre with a long 
lock of thick black hair, which forms a handsome adornment, 
whether seen in life on the smooth blue coat of the owner 
or preserved in the middle of the round buckler, transformed 
by art into a disc of beautifully-transparent, amber-coloured 
leather half an inch thick. 

There must have been ten or fifteen individuals of 
lifferent ages and sexes in the family to which we were 
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thus fiRt introduced, and, as they were within a. hiindted 
and fifty yards of us, we could not only see them well, but 
had every hope of getting our cart within the prescribed 
limit^ for firing. There were some imposing-looking bulls 
to cbpflse from ; so, having pointed out the one we most 
wished for to Bapoo, who was sitting behind the bullocks, 
that functionary at once began to employ all his cunning in 
the chase. 

The vocal demonstrations, whtch rai^e from violent 
shouting to duckings with the tongue, that bullocks expect 
to cheer thero on their way, were necessarily dispensed with. 
Even their tails had to be more tenderly manipulated than 
usual. These much-abused appendages are, as one may 
say, the chief means of vicarious locomotion for the rag- 
clothed Jehu that sits behind them. As he squats, tucked 
up on a little board immediately in rear of his two 
quadrupeds, otie or other of their tails is always in his hand, 
ready to receive a twist either of warning or punishment 
at any moment. Whenever the incidents of the road 
develop anything in the nature of a crisis, such a practised 
wrench is administered as to break the joint on which the 
jerk hinges. Owing to this system of driving, the caudal 
appendages of draught-oxen mostly resemble a much- 
bruised earthworm, such as the reader may liave observed 
on a garden-walk in England. 

Now, however, we were stalking ; so neither noise nor 
violence could be used Ticklmg, scratching, and pinching 
were considered the proper expedients, and foi a long time 
these means answered very well- Hut the nilgai were 
wary, very wary. No sooner had we circled almost within 
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lange, than they would ghde with graceful ease quite out 
of shot, and all would have to be begun over again. 
Meanwhile, our cattle, not being accustomed to keep up 
long without stimulants, went gradually slower and slower, 
till at last they made a dead halt. 

Now, to stop when at this kind of work is fatal — worse 
even than a vicious rush or a Hindustani objurgation ; so 
away bounded the herd at once to a distance of a quarter 
of a mile or more before they again pulled up- 

My temper at the age of twenty so lacked control that 
I now saluted the really blameless Bapoo with a perfect 
volley of fierce invective, couched in unpassed Oordu much 
broken by rage. This was received with a resignation 
amounting to insolence — as it seemed to me in those 
thoughtless days ; so I wound up my tirade with such a 
thump on the top of his thick turban as effectually to 
destroy the " set " of that becoming head-dress for the time 
being. 

Notwithstanding this serious check, we continued our 
field nianceuvres for at least another hour, fraught with 
episodes similar to the one already recorded. Sometimes 
the bullocks were in fault, sometimes their driver; I was 
never wrong, never ! 

Bapoo, I have no doubt, felt convinced from the first that 
I was exactly like ail the other youthful Sahibs he had ever 
been obliged to put up with — i.e., an eKtraordinary mixture 
of perseverance and impatience ; hence his ever-ready com- 
placency under my unreasonable sway. 

It will hardly surprise anyone to learn that the upshot of 
this my first attempt to shoot a blue-bull ended eventually 
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in my firing at a prodigious distance, the whole herd 
scampering frantically out of sight, and my own return home 
empty-handed. " But there are nilgai to be had," said I tt> 
myself, " and I must get one. Carts," I added mentally, 
"are evidently a mistake, so I shall go forth like — well, like 
Gordon Gumming," though I had only the most hazy re- 
collections of the deeds of that celebrated sportsman as 
gathered from his book perused long years before. 

There are no blue-bulls in Africa. Nevertheless, Gordon 
Gumming was my great prototype as I one morning sum- 
moned to my presence two trusty Indians, called, let us say, 
Poorun and Mahomed, With these two good fellows a plaJi 
was concocted which they entered into and approved of. 
Having borrowed a quantity of well-worn and very dirty 
native raiment, I caused myself to be completely draped 
therein. The various flowing cloths of which it was com- 
posed were kept in position by strings tied round my 
brown sun-helmet and elsewhere according to the neces- 
sities of the case. 

Thus everything, from my white face to the long gun, was 
at all events partially concealed from view ; and I was 
certainly disguised till I resembled nothing human. 
Though the reverse ofwhatiscalled a fine man my shoulders, 
an vaturel, would be about twice the width of those of an 
ordinary native, and were, besides, surmounted by a tall 
and wide-spreading sun-hat. Furbelows arranged outside 
and over all this framework could only produce a vision 
at once gigantic and strangely terrifying to the startled 
antelope. But there was no warning mirror to betray me 
to myself, nor was it to be expected that Oriental gravity 
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might smile a cautioa We started, therefore, each with his 
own thoughts. 

We were not long in seeing a few head of the game we 
were in search of, and dispositions for the attack were at 
once made. "Indian file," with myself in the centre, was very 
properly adopted, and, had I been even a camel, the nilgai 
might have let us get near them, in spite of their dislike to 
that animal. They would at least have known the nature 
of such a beast, whereas at sight of me they raised their 
crests and gazed as who should say, "What is this so 'weird 
and so wild' in its attire?" In vain did 1 try to circumvent 
them by creeping up nullahs or behind Hnes of stragglbg 
bushes. They always contrived to get wind of me, and 
invariably foiled all my innocent artifices. 

At last I became desperate, and prepared to commit a 
crime I 

This was to shoot a cow. 

1 was alone ; no one would ever know — except, perhaps, 
Hanington, and he would forgive me. No voice, no " spirit 
medium," whispered to me that, years afterwards, I should, 
whilst HTiting the confessions of ray jungle-life, feel con- 
strained, in the interests of truth, to record this black deed 
against myself! 

After this, who can ever guess whence the avenging light 
may shine on our secret deeds of darkness? 

Naturally, after working hard half the day and getting 
nothing whatever, I began to feel so depressed and blood- 
thirsty that I could not resist the temptation to try and get 
the better of a fine solitary cow that I observed grazing in 
the distance, accompajned by a large calf, which was, how- 
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ever, quite independent of her. As, unacconopanied, I drew 
nearer to these two animals, they seemed less inclined to 
flight than any others I had met with j but even they ex- 
hausted all my former tactics, and would, like tlie others, 
have escaped had I not remembered that females of all kinds 
are often tempted to a dismal fate through the pangs of 
curiosity. Acting on this happy inspiration, I flung myself 
on the ground on the shady side of a large sheaf of jowar, 
behind which I lay perdu for some minutes, at the expiration 
of which time, by taking off my hat and stretching myself 
along the ground, I contrived to obtain a view of the two 
nilgai. They were standing still as statues, staring at the 
little stack of grain behind which they had seen me vanish, 
but they were perceptibly closer to my place of concealment. 
I now began, as they advanced, to draw my hat back towards 
me with little jerks — a proceeding that tickled their imagina- 
tion so amazingly that ere long they were standing stamping 
their feet and snorting at a distance of not more than forty 
yards from me, presenting, however, nothing but a front view. 
This was well within correct range of the old gun, if I could 
only hold it straight; so, making the best use I could of 
my own helmet both for rest and cover, I launched the fatal 
bolt. The aim, I am glad to say, was perfect, and the quany 
fell without a groan. 

Poorun and Mahomed now rushed frantically upon the 
fallen prey with a view to cutting its throat whilst the life n-as 
still in it. This operation is called " halal," and no faithful 
follower of the Prophet may eat of any flesh on which it has 
not been performed. 

In this case the beast was dead, hut blood flawed 
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sufficiently to swear by, and nothing more was required to 
satisfy the conscience of my hungry followers. Not having 
a cart or any means of transport beyond their own backs, 
my two worthies sharpened their knives and prepared to 
load themselves with all the best parts that they could carry. 
As they commenced this work I took particular notice of the 
sky in all directions, and found that not a single bird of any 
kind was in view. Soon, however, I could discern a black 
speck low down on the distant horizon. It rapidly grew 
higher, nearer, bigger, and was followed by others like itselfi 
which quickly resolved themselves into a string of those large 
vultures that look so majestic on the wing as they steer their 
swift and lofty course through the heavens on pinions that 
appear scarce to move. Even as we took our first few steps 
to leave the scene, these harpies swooped, with the sound of 
a rushing whirlwind, on the olTal that remained and greedily 
proceeded to make a clean sweep of it 

But it is time now to inform my fireside readers in 
Europe that the rules for the destruction of wild animals 
vary according to the method of procedure. Thus, to run 
down a nilgai or other antelope, spear in hand, no matter 
what its sex or age, provided always it is neither itself an 
infant or likely soon to produce one, I have heard described, 
by many a good man and true, as a great feat which few 
even of the best Arab horses were able to perform. 

I am inclined, however, to think that if the experiment 
were tried oftener, success would crown the efforts of the 
hunter much more frequently than has hitherto been 
supposed. It is only natural that they who profess that 
noblest of all sport, the measuring themselves, lance in 
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hand, over a wild and broken country, against the untamed 
inhabitants thereof, should far prefer the mighty boar to all 
other antagonists. His powers of flight are so much less, 
whilst his abilities to deliver battle, when overtaken, are so 
much greater tlian those of any other beasts that can be 
induced to take the open and afford a glorious run. 

" Why, then, discourse to us of nilgai? " asks the intelli- 
gent reader. 

To which I reply, firstly, that variety is allowed to be 
charming ; and, secondly, that a fine wild-boar, whatever it 
may once have been, is now a comparatively rare animal, at 
all events in those countries that are suitable for hunting him. 
1 suppose the greatly-increased use of firearms amongst 
liie natives is the princijial cause of this state of things. 

But, whatever the reason may be, I have certainly found 
the prodigious amount of hard work and immense number 
of blank days sufficient to cool the ardour of all who like 
to fire either themselves or their guns off at least once 
during each outing. Nothing, I am persuaded, could afford 
more splendid enjoyment than for a couple of men, owning 
a few good mounts each, to proceed to the plains of 
Kattiawar and daily try the merits of their cattle against 
the blue-bulls of those desert wastes. But, as I should 
indeed be sorry to inspire any enterprising young Nimrod 
with a false inspiration, and thus cause him to start forth on 
an enterprise replete only with disappointment and expense, 
I think I cannot do belter than give a detailed account of 
the few brushes of this kind that Hanington and I had 
with nilgai. 1 shall therefore set forth our deeds under this 
heading in another chapter. 



CHAPTEE 



ALTHOUGH, as I have stated in my first chapter, we 
were disappointed at the comparatively small number 
of the nilgai — called "'roj" by the natives — which we saw 
during our entire journey of ten days, yet I do not for a 
moment believe there was, or ever will be, any real scarcity 
of chose animals. 

Wc were bound by duty to arrive at Rajkote on a certain 
day, and were therefore forced to journey along the beaten 
track to the immediate right and left of which our explora- 
tions were necessarily confined. Had we been differently 
situated we should have had no difficulty in daily finding 
any number of these large antelopes to choose from. 

We were nothing more, be it remembered, than two 
very happy "griffins" doing a journey and getting all the 
enjoyment we could by the way. 

For ray own part, I was certainly not mounted so as to 
undertake any very special deeds with the spear, for, though 
Rebounder had once been a superior Arab Galloway, he 
was, by the time I got him, old and worn-out. 

Hanington, on the other hand, in addition to being a fine 
rider, was very well mounted indeed ; but still he had only 
the one horse, which had to be used sparingly for the chase. 
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seeing that it was obliged to perform a daily march, no 
matter what state it might be in. 

One morning, whilst riding out alone, in order to join the 
rest of the party who had preceded me, I accidentally fell in 
with a Ihree-parts-grown bull-nilgai. It was a large animal, 
and just at the age when they are supposed to run best. 
It was not more than two hundred yards from me, and the 
ground was very open ; so I could not resist the temptation 
of giving chase. In less than half a mile I got completely 
the better of the animal ; indeed, I was as it were rubbing 
shoulders with it ; but, having no weapon of any sort by me, 
my only hope of effecting a capture lay in the chance of 
being able to run it to a standstill. In this, however, I was 
doomed very soon to be foiled, for the antelope seemed 
always able to keep up his moderately-rapid gallop, whilst 
Rebounder's pace fell off perceptibly till he was left hope- 
lessly behind, and the pursuit had to be abandoned ; but I 
have little doubt that Hanington, on his white steed, would 
have captured the beast under the same circumstances. 

I cannot say that I felt my defeat very bitterly ; on the 
contrary, I was quite pleased with the adventure, for I at 
once jumped to the conclusion that it would be an easy 
matter to run down a blue-bull, and was not long in starting 
forth bent on this deed of prowess. 

Armed with a spear and accompanied by Rod, I roamed 
the great plains, which at this dry time of the year, when 
every crop has been gathered in, are withered to whiteness. 
They even appear much more barren than they really are, 
lor, in addition to a great quantity of stubble, there are tracts 
of long grass left wild and untouched in every direction. 
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But all is bleached to one uniform colour by the con- 
tinuous action of the sun undimmed by a single cloud, and 
presents an appearance of tempting, though treacherous, 
smoothness to the too-confident horseman as he starts at a 
racing-pace in pursuit of his game, for he may at any 
moment come upon a " drop " into a nullah of thirty feet in 
depth, or his steed may put his foot into one of those holes 
that infest the Indian " maidan," and which, though natura! 
formations, are often more thickly sprinkled and much 
worse to encounter than any quantity of rabbit-holes in an 
English warren. 

Sparsely-scattered shrubs, with here and there a tall and 
straggling "milkbush," form the chief under-feat ures of 
this flat expanse. Trees are only observable in the neigh- 
bourhood of the villages, which thus appear like groves 
dotted irregularly on the face of the landscape. For some 
time my unassisted search for a solitary nilgai proved fruitless, 
but at last I spied a full-grown cow standing alone at about 
three or four hundred yards from me. She proved in good 
running condition, and made off at great speed, 

I should think Roti must have been about as fast as a 
good foxhound ; yet Rebounder, notwithstanding his infirmi- 
ties, was able to keep the lead, as there were no obstacles 
sufficient to throw him out of his stride. As we flew o'er 
the plain, I at once found myself gaining on the antelope ; 
but I could not tell whether my progress were reliable or 
Otherwise, as so many wild beasts seem quite to like 
anyone riding about twenty yards behind them for any 
distance that may be agreeable to the equestrian. It is 
only on trying to lessen this short interval that you discover 
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that the animal is playing with you. As you urge your 
steed to a last desperate spurt, and he duly answers to 
the call, you find that, without any visible efTort on the 
part of the intended victim, the measured distance which ii 
- has fixed upon as safe remains ever the same — not an inch 
can be gained. 

When the struggle reaches this point, the contest is 
practically decided, and has to be abandoned as a matter 
of course. I was very glad, therefore, as I approached this 
nilgai, to observe that her nostrils were dilated and her 
eyes staring in a manner that showed she was evidently 
doing her utmost to escape. 

This time it was for the pursued instead of the pursuer 
to make those short agonising bursts, and to find them 
unavailing. For the last three minutes the hunted creature 
appeared to my excited brain as though planted before me, 
just out of reach — neither of us seemed to move. It was 
evident that the race could not last over a few more 
seconds ; so, making what I felt was to be a final appeal to 
poor old Rebounder, I found myself, as I thought, within 
striking distance, and aimed a vigorous thrust at the heart 
of the antelope. I had, however, miscalculated the distance, 
and the spear only inSicted a wound in the flank, on 
receiving which the nilgai bounded desperately forward, 
whilst my pony as suddenly reduced his pace. I should 
now at once have nulled up but that Roti dashed past me 
and took up the running. He got close up to the quarry, but, 
from never having been entered to any game so tall, bulky, 
and large of limb, he seemed quite taken aback and unable 
to make up his mind as to the vulnerable point of his enemy. 
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s the pair, in close proximity, continued to get further 
and further from me, and at last were almost out of sight, 
when I suddenly became aware of a large dog-wolf close to 
me, and evidently running on the blood-stained track of the 
wounded nilgai 

How I longed for a fresh horse, that I might witness the 
tihoiimeiit of this strange adventure, for I felt sure either 
that this new and formidable enemy would pureue the 
antelope to its death, or that he would fall in 
with Roti on his return journey, when a fierce battle 
might be expected to ensue. I purposely tried to appear 
unconscious of the presence of my peculiar companion, 
but I contrived, nevertheless, to observe certain specialities 
about him which I have never seen repeated in any of his 
family. He, on his side, was evidently ill at ease in my 
company, for he seemed ever to have the sidelong glance 
of his yellow eyes fixed upon me. He also appeared 
unaccountably reluctant to dash ahead of me, as he 
could so easily have done ; so that I now suppose he must 
have fancied the blood he was ruiming on had flowed from 
some wound in the horse, which with a man on its back 
was evidently more than he felt equal to attacking. 

Now, I hardly know whether to feel more depressed 
on my own or the reader's account in having to record 
nothing but a sudden and most prosaic^^fKc/ir to an adventure 
that leads up quite naturally to a highly-drairatic finish, such, 
for instance, as my return to camp with the wolf in one hand, 
the nilgai in the other, and Roti following behind, having 
cleverly contrived to strangle them both 1 Such an ending 
would be quite delightful for those who may care to peruse 
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my story, but I should be well aware all the time that I had 
in reality lost both the animals referred to, and myself 
become an unblushing romancer. This, then, is what really 
happened : — After keeping comjjany with the wolf for about 
a quarter of a mile, we came to a track of black sheet-rock 
very smooth and free from all loose stones or other d^is ; 
nearly flush with the ground were one or two scarcely- 
observable holes, into which the ivolf suddenly darted 
and disappeared for ever from my sight- Of course I ' 
dismounted and examined the spot, when, the more I looked, 
the reiore difficult I found it to realise how such a large beast 
could have passed through so small an opening, It was no 
use marking the locality with a view to digging, for the rock ■ 
was solid and the fissures natural, so that nothing short of' 
blasting would have had any eff'ect. 

After this, there was nothing further for me to do than 
to return to our tents, in a sad and shattered frame ofmind 
it is true, but always hoping for better luck in the future. 
1'he third and last time that I ever tested the speed and 
endurance of the nilgai in a fair race over an open plain 
occurred either a few days before or after the efforts which 
I have just described. On this occasion Hanington and I 
sallied forth, spear in hand, and, as far as I can remember, 
totally unaccompanied by any persons or dogs. After a 
considerable ramble, we at last fell in with a single nilgai, 
in open ground. Again it was a cow, but we pursued all 
all the same, and, as usual, gained fast upon her at first 
Before long, however, we saw that she was making for what 
is called a "kroon"or " beer " of grass, which is a tract, 
more or less vast and inegular, left with tall crops of uncut 



hay standing upon it. To force our antelope through this 
on a straight hne, and cause her to break favourably on to 
the " maidan " beyond, we were obliged to diverge so as to 
place fifty yards between us. As we advanced into the grass 
we found it constantly increased in height and density, till 
at last it was perfectly blind going. Nothing could be seen 
but ourselves and the heads of the animals above the 
herbage. But all was progressing well and I was confidently 
anticipating a victorious termination to the hunt, when all at 
nice everything seemed to come to an end and to vanish 
suddenly from before mc. With my usual bad luck, I had 
fallen into the commencement of a well, which some ill- 
advised native had excavated to a depth of eight feet or so 
and tiien abandoned as unlikely to hold water. My situa- 
tion now was really perilous, for there was only just room 
for Rebounder to stand still in this narrow tenement ; so 
every time he reared I found myself in danger of being 
flattened against the rough stones projecting from the sides 
of this horrid hole. To dismount would certainly have led 
to my being trampled to death ; so I sat tight till I saw some 
roots or bushes growing on the brink, by means of which I 
quickly pulled myself out, and ran to the top of the mound 
formed of the earth thrown out by the miner, to see if I 
could make out anything of Hanington, but he was nowhere 
to be seen ; whilst Rebounder, viewed from this elevation, 
at the bottom of his pit, which was further deepened 
in appearance by being surrounded by high grass, seemed 
as though hopelessly entombed in the bowels of the 
earth. Great, then, was my astonishment and relief, 
whilst scanning the horizon for a village whence to obtain 
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ropes and labourera to pull him out, to find him most 
unexpectedly by my side. Some of the earth on which I 
was standing had fallen in again, and liad enabled liim, with 
that agility natural to any pony with no weight on his back, 
to scramble out of his unpleasant position. I had not the 
faintest idea in which direction Hanington had gone, so it 
was no use trying to follow him. But when we did meet he 
told me he had had a capital run. The nilgai had beerj so 
pressed that it leapt the wall surrounding a native village ; 
but the white horse had been equal to the same feat, and 
had stuck cleverly to the chase all through the narrow 
winding streets of the hamlet, no doubt much to the wonder- 
ment of the inhabitants. Fortunately none of them were 
run over as the hunter and the hunted sped wildly round the 
labyrinth tOl, with another bound, they again cleared the 
barrier and once more urged their way across country. 

At last success seemed really to have crowned the plucky 
nder, for he drove his spear clean through the antelope I 
But, alas ! affairs only reached this climax when in close 
proximity to one of the tall straggUng milkbush-hedges al- 
ready referred to. Through this the wounded nilgai dashed 
wildly, followed, at a few yards only, by Hanington. Far 
as the eye could reach on both sides of this weak fence the 
land was as though it had been swept and garnished, with 
nothing left on it for a rabbit to hide beliind. Where, then, 
was the huge beast that had just received its death-stroke ? 
Gone! vanished as if the earth had opened and swallowed 
it up ! Nothing remained in proof of the story but the goiy 
tance dyed in blood to half its length. 

Now, my gallant friend had only one defect — his eyesight 



was not good ; so I can only suppose that the unfortunate 
beast, the instant it felt itself out of sight for a moment, had 
flattened itself out on the bare ground in such a 
to cheat the eye of all but the most sharj>sighted. 

I have myself seen hunted beasts execute this n 
with perfectly amazing effect. With their legs tucked under 
their bodies, and their heads, ears, and necks laid out flat 
along the ground, one may almost tread on even a lai^e 
animal before seeing it. For, once having adopted this 
last despairing resource, nothing will induce the poor brute 
to move a muscle. 

If we had possessed any experience, of course we should 
have put on some natives to search for and bring in the 
body to our tents. As it was, we packed up our things and 
continued our march without making a single enquiry ; so 
that to this day it must be a matter of conjecture whether 
the vultures or the nearest villagers regaled themselves on 
the flesh of our last nilgai — for it was our last, and I can 
scarcely remember to have seen another in all my long 
wanderings after leaving the Plains of Kattiawar. 

Thus must this interesting animal vanish for ever from my 
pages. 

During the whole of the ten days that it took us to get 
from Juria Bunder to Rajkote, I cannot remember that we 
even once saw or so much as heard of a wild-boar. Perhaps 
they might have been found if we had known how to set about 
the search ; yet, had they been at all plentiful, we must have 
fallen in with them, considering that we ransacked every bit 
of cover we could find in that hundred miles of country. 
Arrived at our destmation, we at once took our seats as 
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members of the general Court-Martial, to attend which we 
had been sent all the way from Bhooj. It was a dreadful 
trial. The President evidently felt sure of his responsibility 
if doubtful of his forensic powers ; whereas the junior 
member considered that, if he were as ignorant as he had a 
right to be, it was an outrageous thing to make him the first 
to pronounce sentence. Yet such is the inexorable decree 
of Military Law. No one, in short, felt thoroughly comfort- 
able and in his right place, except the prisoner — a most 
excellent and worthy person, whom I had much pleasure in 
acquitting, after making quite two months' holiday out of 
him ! Even on the days when the Court sat — since the hours 
of attendance were from eleven to four— I had the mornings 
and evenings to myself, and I employed them principally in, 
coursing. 

I was fortunate here in picking up a very fine thoroi^h- 
bred English greyhound, of the Newmarket variety, which was 
only for sale because it had been recently bitten by a mad 
dog ; so the gentleman who owned it had been afraid to 
keep it, on account of his children. He had given it away, 
and I now purchased it for seventeen rupees {thirty-four 
shilUngs). 

I used to rise every morning before it was light, and 
SCOUT the jungle with this dog, called Vulcan, accompanied 
by Fox and Roti. But, though the country was very favour- 
able indeed to this sort of exercise and 1 found such rides 
most enjoyable, still I never, at this time, met with any-. 
thing but jackals, foxes, and a few hares, all of which werel 
run, and killed in the ordinary way. 

Meanwhile, the High Military Tribunal sat daily in the 
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mess-room, endeavouring, by the blazing ligbt of its intelli- 
gence and wisdom, to illuminate certain mysterious passages 
in the accounts of a warrant-ofRcer, who, after all, turned out 
to be blameless. 

After many days of patient investigation — during which 
the whole Court was supported by regular "tiffins" and 
irregular "pegs" obtained from a too-facile mess-man by 
going outside for a moment — the trial at last terminated. 
But before the sentence could be fulminated, it was neces- 
sary that the proceedings should be sealed up and sent on 
long and occult Journeys, in order that great and distant 
personages might satisfy themselves and the public con- 
science by seeing that the i's were all dotted and the t's 
properly crossed. 

I have only been twenty-eight years in the service, which 
everyone must know is not long enough to find out all that 
happens to even a minor Court-Martial from first to last. 

However, Hanington and I, even at that early age, made 
■out clearly that during the enforced suspension of the Court 
we couid go forth into the jungle on ten days' leave. But 
what direction to go in? That was the subject of many an 
anxious debate. Our deliberations on this point were 
unfortunately not so free as they might have been, for we 
were beguiled by a flashy native, clothed in many-coloured 
raiment and armed to the teeth with weapons that were at 
all events terrible to look at. 

This rascal promised us a perfect plethora of all the forms 
of sport which we could desire, if we would only allow him 
to lead us to a large town called, I well remember, Than, 
situated in a jungle sixty miles distant. On the march to 
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and from this place we were to find riding- ground, with 
suitable game on it, such as must be seen, for neither the 
tongue nor the imagination could depict it. 

There was no resisting a tale so fascinating as this, and 
we hailed with unbounded pleasure the morning when, at 
four a.m., we started on our first stage for the Land of 
Promise, 

But when daylight broke and revealed to our expectant 
eyes a country thickly covered with scrub-jungle, we- 
turned dismayed on our gorgeous leader and exclaimed : 

" Why, Ali Morad Mahomed Khan Bahadoor " (for he- 
had many names), " what is this ? " 

To which he replied : 

"This, Sahib, is mere kutchera (rubbish) which you 
must always expect to find when within so short a distance 
of a cantonment. It will go on clearing every day till the 
raaidan will become the cleanest that you ever saw ! " 

And thus he led us on with delusive hopes amidst ever- 
increasing cover, till it was too late to wend our steps in any 
other direction. 

At last. Than, a fortified village enclosed by high mud- 
walls, stood before us. It was built upon the bank of a. 
large and deep sheet of water, of five or six acres in extent ;. 
and on the bosom of this transparent little lake floated. 
hundreds of wild ducks, in endless variety of shape, size, 
and colour. 

"There," said our detested guide, "there's shikar for 
youl" 

" Ducks ! " we shouted, "ducks ! Do you think we came 
sixty miles, and expended the priceless boon of ten days'" 



leave, to shoot a few wretched birds?" I can't remember 
whether we accompanied this remonstrance by giving the 
fallow a good beating, but I should diink we must have 
ilone so. At first we stood irresolute, for, what with disgust 
at finding we had been led a wild-goose chase and the 
/act that the " family piece " was but ill-adapted to deal 
with such ftivolous and fiighly sort of game, we turned our 
backs haughtily on the feathered hosts. As we did so we 
were confronted by a deputation, consisting of the leading 
inhabitants and rulers of the town. 

They had come to beg us not to shoot the wild fowl, and 
offered to supply us gratis with any quantity of flour and 
and milk that we might consider would do instead o( 
game! 

On this a fine spirit of revenge took possession of us — 
our deadly weapon was quickly loaded almost to bursting, 
and immediately discharged, under the very noses of 
the deputation, into the thickest part of the feathered 
flock. 

We then adjourned to another tank and did the same 
thing, springing ourselves, clothes and all, into water six 
feet deep, and diving for the wounded birds, which vainly 
endeavoured to escape by lying flat at the bottom. But the 
water was beautifully clear, and there was no difficulty in 
pouncing on their outstretched necks and reappearing 
upon the surface, trophy in hand. In the excitement of the 
moment I forgot all about the lurking alligators. There 
are numerous well-attested instances of crocodiles killing 
people in the water, where, of course, a man has no chance 
against such a brute. 
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However, none of these repulsive creatures showed them- 
selves on the waters of Than, where, as may be imagined, 
we made the shortest of stays and then returned to Rajkote 
as fast as we could. 

It was not til! some lime after our return that we learnt 
that our wily shikari was a native of Than, and that he had 
taken us there in order that he might pay a visit to those 
dear to him. 

This was another instance of suffering for want of due 
precaution, for we might, at no great cost, have laid relays 
of bazaar-ponies, and have galloped out in a few hours to 
ascertain the nature of the country before allowing the 
impedimenta to start on such a disastrous trip.* 

The business of the Court-Martial was satisfactorily 
wound up, and the prisoner acquitted, very soon after our 
return to camp, when nothing remained for Hanington and 
myself but to start on a march of several days for the 
seaport of Gogo, there to embark for Bombay, whither our 
regiment had been sent during our sojourn at the delightfiil 
little station where we had made our debut as judges in the 
land. 

The country we travelled through was not so good for 
sport as on the line we had pursued from Juria Bunder to 
Rajkote, and we arrived at Gogo without meeting with any 
adventures that would interest the reader. 

Previous, however, to embarking on board the pattinUT' 
I presented poor Roti to a native baker, who I thought 
would make him happy. For I was poor, and could not 
afford to lake a large kennel to an expensive place like the 
Presidency town — where, too, there would be no work fof 



dogs of ]iis sort. But I nevertheless felt the parting acutely. 
When we got lo Bombay we had naturally to live in 
subalterns' quarters, where our spirits were much tried by 
mosquitoes, fleas, and moonshees, from which we only 
escaped to be pounced upon by all kinds of military 
authorities. But we were young and almost unconscious 
of the wrongs which were inflicted upon us. Indeed, I was 
quite unconscious for some lime, as I was here struck down 
with a malignant fever, under the influence of which I was 
delirious for a whole month, and should certainly have died 
but for the extraordinary kindness of the commanding 
officer and his wife. They took me into their own house 
and nursed me with such devotion and skill that I recovered 
just in time to start with Hanington on the Persian cam- 
paign, throughout which we served with a very fine corps 
known as the " Light Battalion." 

Bombay I have already described elsewhere ; so I need 
only add that, unless a pack of foxhounds happens to be 
kept by general subscription, when good runs with jackals 
are to be had in the immediate vicinity, no sport worth 
mentioning is to be met with except by getting into the 
train and going some distance. 

As to the Persian campaign, it would surely be quite out 
of place to write an account of it in a book of this kind. 
Besides, all our doughty deeds are they not chronicled in 
the History of England ? If they are not, all I can say is 
they ought to be. 

I should think anyone going to Persia would meet widi 
excellent sport for the hound, spear, or falcon ; for, both at 
Boshire, on the coast, and Mohumara, situated about sixty 
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miles up the Tigris, the country seemed to consist of vast 
plains free from bushes and veiy suitable to riding over. 

In those early days I took the military profession so very 
seriously that I thought I should never be made an adjutant 
if I took my dogs to battle. 

Poor Fox had died during my own illness. The news of 
this bereavement being communicated to me too suddenly, 
I really had a relapse, which caused my life once more to 
hang in the balance for a space of forty-eight hours. Perhaps 
if she had been alive, my principles would have given way 
and I should have smuggled her on board among the 
Sepoys ; as it was, I made a great effort and got alt my 
favourites billeted among friends till such time as I might 
return to claim them. The upshot of all this military zeal 
was that I got all the way to Mohuraara and landed there 
with nothing but a solitary greyhound, the only one I had 
been able to get at Bushire — no horse, no gun, nor any 
means of procuring these articles. Indeed, I had no food — 
nothing but dates to eat for the first twenty-four hours. 
Thanks, however, to the extraordinary ability displayed by 

Captain (now General) C in organising the mess of 

this newly-raised regiment, we not only lived well, dating 
from the second day after landing, but were at once able to 
seat and entertain sixty people at dinner. On routing the 
Persian hosts, those warriors fied, and left, among other 
things, some greyhounds upon the field. One of these I 
captured mys elf, and thus became the owner of a nice brace 
of animals. Accompanied by these two faithfiil friends, 
1 used to take very long walks into the interior, generally 
without any other attendants. 
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One morning, having started long before it was light, 
dawn found me on an immense plain, far out of sight of our 
tents or any other human habitation. 

In front of me loomed two beasts, which, from their size, 
I mistook for very large wolves. They kept trotting on in 
front of me, and then stopping to look back. At last I 
slipped the two dogs, and ran as hard as I could on the 
chance of their being able to bring at any rate one of the 
pair to bay. 

The greyhounds were both very fast, and soon came up 
with the objects of the chase, which turned out to be nothing 
more than two foxes with white-tipped brushes. We killed 
one, after a very pretty course, and found it a little bigger 
than the common Indian sort, though not so large as an 
English hare. The air was clear, yet I suppose it must 
have had magnifying powers, at that early hour ; and then, 
100, there was not a pebble or a blade of grass to diminish 
the importance of these sohtary inhabitants of the wide 
desert. Hence, no doubt, the exaggerated size of these 
little quadrupeds as they first became visible in the 
early dawn. 

Notwithstanding my very extensive rambles over the 
solitudes of Mohuniara, I fell in with very bttlegame during 
my few weeks of residence at that place ; so I began to long 
ardently for the advance on Teheran to be sounded- In 
the course of such a long march, one would surely meet with 
many adventures ! And so, no doubt, we should have, only, 
just at this critical moment, the British Government chose 
to make peace, as usual, at the most inappropriate time. All 
the great expenses and preliminary difficulties having been 
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met and overcome, of course we ought to have marched on 
to the capital. 

Such a proceeding would not have cost our own tax- 
payers more than one or two gigantic camps of exercise, and 
would, at the same time, have vastly pleased the great bulk 
of the aborigines. They did not mean to fight with any- 
body, and would so much have liked the ready-money 
payments and other traits of British Justice, which they 
would have contemplated as pleasing novelties all along the 
line of march. But it was otherwise ordained, and nothing 
now remained but to pack up and get our things carried 
back on to those ocean- steamers in which we had come from 
India, and that were iying moored in the river Tigris, about 
a mile and a half in our rear. 

In those early days ray impedimenta amounted to very 
little — scarcely enough, indeed, to test the powers of a really 
able-bodied Persian porter. These were fine tall men and 
possessing great physical strength — one alone could cany 
a box containing four dozen quart-bottles full of beer, with 
a large bag of tent-pegs on the top of it. 

Their method was to lie face-upwards, with their shoulders 
on the loads they were to transport. Others then adjusted 
the burdens, which always finished with a rope that formed a 
loop across the forehead. I have seen rows of them reclin- 
ing in this way till all were made ready, when the mucadam 
(foreman) would go all down the line and pull them up by 
their hands into a standing position. They would then 
start off on whatever journey was required of them. 

At the risk of seeming very ungallant, I must say the 
women of the working-classes were not what one would have 



expected after seeing their male relatives. AH those that I 
saw, on entering different villages, appearedjusclike such little 
delicately-made persons as I had been accustomed to meet 
with in India. Even their costume was similar, consisting 
as it did of little else than an ample dark-colouted cotton 
sari, and sandals or stout slippers for the feet. 

The men, however, were much larger and more muscular 
than those of India ; so, with their assistance and our own 
working- parties, everything was speedily shipped, and we all 
found ourselves once more en route to Bombay. 

As I was steaming into the middle of the river another 
vessel was just arriving with stores from the Presidency ; the 
name of the new-comer was signalled to us, and then I knew 
that a beautiful Arab horse I had purchased in Bombay had 
at last arrived to join me. He was a day too late for the 
fair, and would have to sail all the way back to India — poor 
brute !— without being unloaded. This I knew, but I did ml 
know that my native horsekeeper would never once remove 
the tight knee-caps with which he was provided, from the 
day I took leave of him on my first starting from the 
Presidency town, till the moment when he at last rejoined 
me at Belgaura many months afterwards. 

This describes the native mind much better than I can 
pourtray in words the dreadful state of my poor nag's legs, 
which were deeply scored with apparently indelible rings 
above and below the knee-joint. But I was already getting 
schooled in the art of making the beat of things, so I did not 
allow this annoying incident to vex me for more than five 

minutes. 

Ljdeanwhile, as we are mercifully ignorant of distant ills 
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that are being worked against us, I was able to enjoy what- 
ei'er a man passionately fond of the land may find to like 
on board ship. And I would ask the reader to note this 
phrase, for even now a most frightful and tragic stonn was 
impending over our unconscious heads — a storm the mere 
announcement of which was destined to appal and chill 
our souls as no mere roaring of cannon, no crumbUng 
of mountains shaken by earthquakes could have done. But 
we knew nothing, and we were happy, as the good ship, urged 
by steam, bore us swiftly over the surface of the calm and 
sun-lit sea. 

During the hours of twilight I had many conversations 
with my own native officers and men, when I was secretly 
much pleased with the anxiety they one and all felt oa to 
their chances of getting a medal. 

In vain I spoke to them of " batta " (six months' gratuity). 

"Money," they answered, "is nodoubt very nice in its way, 
but a medal will give us ' abroo ' (honour) ; if we only gel 
that, we shall care nothing for the ' pice ' (coin)." 

I think it was whilst on board this vessel that I heard the 
foUomng very interesting story from Captain (now General) 
Wallington, who was himself an eye-witness of what took 
place : — Before the declaration of peace, this gentleman had 
been ordered to proceed with a body of artillery on a further 
voyage up the Tigris. Owing to the tremendous force of the 
current and the difficulty of always feeling sure as to the 
channel suitable to an ocean-steamer, it was only possible 
to proceed during the hours of daylight. As the shades of 
night approached, the vessel would be moored in deep water 
till the morning. 
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Once, while thus at rest during a very dark night, one of 
the artillery-horses, through some accident, fell overboard 
and was instantly swept out of sight at a speed that rendered 
all help to the poor animal quite out of the question. 

The first thing in the morning, however, everyone was 
on the lookout to see if they could, perchance, observe the 
form of the missing steed, for the country around was fiat 
and open, and there was no reason to suppose that the 
animal, if he were fortunate enough to effect a landing, 
would wander to any great distance from the bank, where 
there was certainly plenty of water and more fodder than 
elsewhere. 

" See ! " esclaimed someone, " there he is." Yes, he was 
all right, and grazing contentedly in a poor patch of culti- 
vation which was mixed up in a straggling sort of way with 
tow scrub-jungle. 

" Why," said another person, " there is a pig following 
him about" 

On this, telescopes and binoculars were brought to bear 
upon the distant scene, which was nothing more nor less 
tlian the horse being stalked by a lion ! 

In vain did the beast-of-prey use all its cunning to 
advance, under cover of the bushes, to springing-di stance. 
The horse always seemed to know the whereabouts of his 
enemy, whom he invariably foiled by trotting just at the 
right moment into ihe centre of anotlier scanty grainfield 
and there grazing, with such feelings as only another horee 
could describe, for few human beings would think of eating 
under these circumstances. 
^,At last the lion judged the time had come, and, with a 
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bound swift as lightning, was seen flying through the air 
with a force and precision that seemed to mean instant 
death to its intended victim. 

But an artillery-charger, trained to the arts of war and 
armed with iron hoofs, is not so easily to be made mince- 
meat of. Ah were delighted to witness the fine defence 
made by this courageous courser. Lashing out vigorously, 
he received the lion with such a "right and left " that the 
blows could be heard like the sound of a flail by the people 
on board the steamer. Not only did the monarch of the 
forest fall crumpled and worsted to the earth, but, unable to 
renew the combat, he slunk back and vanished into the 
jungle whence he had come. 

Doubtless it has taken longer to narrate these deeds 
than it did to enact them, or the horse would not have been 
left to fight out the battle by himself- 

Immediately on the lion being sighted, my friend, together 
with several other sportsmen, started in all haste to the 
rescue ; but, before they could get to the scene of action, the 
encounter was over, nor, though they made every effort, were 
they able to come up with the retreating foe. The horse, 
on the other hand, had had enough of his iil-sought freedom, 
and ran neighing up to the advancing party with every sigQ 
of pleasure. A long and deep gash on the flank bore 
witness to the narrowness of his escape, and no doubt 
convinced him, as I hope the story has my readers, that 
lions are to be met with in this part of Persia. 

Thus beguiling the voyage with the relation of our several 
experiences, we sped onwards to Bombay, In due course 
of time the lighthouse was sighted, and all became bustle 
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and turmoil to get the men and baggage ready for 
landing. 

Having takea my share of this work, I went below, for 
packing of my personal property, just as the pilot was 
coming on board. This done, I returned to the deck with 
that smirk of satisfaction which seems to say : " I have now 
accomplished every duty in life, both public and private ; 
if you have all done the same, we can now admire one 
another." 

But no answering smile greeted my expectant glance, nor 
did the sound of even a solitary voice strike upon ray ear. 
Many familiar forms I saw, but they all wore a strange look, 
as though they had but just heard the crack of doom. The 
■■ery air seemed loaded with some terrible mystery under 
which all were spellbound. 

What," I said, grasping the arm of the man who was 
ist to me, " what is it ? " 

" Have you not heard ? " he replied. " The Bengal Army 
mutinied en masse, and murdered its officers ; and our 
native troops are thought to be on the point of doing 
the same I " 

On this I also became dumb, and opened not my mouth 
— how could I? What might words avail in the presence 
of such a tremendous catastrophe? 

In so supreme a moment, few, very few, were mean enough 
to care for their own puny lives. We were as men blinded 
by the sudden extinction of a bright light ! A mighty 
empire reeling, our brothers and sisters slain by those who 
should have been ready to die for them ! A rebel host 
e blood of its own leaders I Such was the 
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frightful vision which seemed called up from the lower 
regions to confront us on our return home from the wars. 

But it was no vision ; it was true ! Said I not rightly 
that a storm was lowering o'er our unconscious heads, such 
as might dwarf the fiercest raging of the elements ? The 
high-souled and the brave may face death without flinching, 
but who can support the sight of the friends he has loved 
and trusted turned suddenly and without warning into 
demons black in heart as in colour ? 

What, we asked, may our own men be thinking ? Though 
the news of the outbreak was so successfully suppressed 
that no hint of it had reached any of the Europeans whilst 
in Persia, yet was it possible that the Sepoys might have 
been well informed of what was going on, and perhaps had 
even at this moment plans of treachery ripe for execution ! 
Inwardly, as one may say, each side scanned the other ; but 
Asiatic duplicity was well matched by British phlegm, and 
on neither side was any change of manner, countenance, or 
voice observable — unless, indeed, a prolonged and set stare 
into one another's eyes, when speaking, might be counted as 
such. 

But thoughts can rarely be read with sufficient certainty 
to justify a line of action, and vainly did we try to fathom 
the souls of the dark race that owed us obedience. Thetr 
faces were as they had ever been — like masks. Time alone 
could show whether the Bombay Sepoys would resist the 
fatal example set them by those of Bengal, and remain 
faithful to their officers and to the salt that they had eaten. 
But for the moment we could only feel as though standing on 
the very brink of a dark abyss. At such a moment it was, 
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■ — of course, impossible for me to leave my men even for an 

instant, and I at once gave up all idea of going to sleep at 

an hotel on the night of landing. No tentage could be got 

off the ships during the first day ; so the men slept, wrapped 

in their blankets and with their arms beside them, on the 

turf-esplanade in front of the residents' houses ; whilst I 

had my bed arranged in the centre of them, and passed a 

delicious night i la belie etoile. 

I slept quite soundly and without the least care, for I 

fraid to myself: "What is the use of trying to defend 

tyself single-handed against a multitude of armed 

^oldiers ? " 

All the men, however, of my regiment, the isth 
Bombay Native Infantry, behaved with the utmost loyalty 
and devotion throughout the long hour of trial known.as 
the great Sepoy Mutiny of 1856-57, 

We did not tarry more than two or three days in Bombay, 
and were soon on the march with two other companies to 
join our respective corps at Sattara, Kolapore, and Belgaum, 
all of which stations were in as critical a state as can well 
be conceived. 

The march was a most difficult one, for the rains had set 
in and there was no metalled road ; but we did not mind 
our hardships, for none of our men had been tampered with, 
and they seemed anxious to show by every means in their 
power that they were uncontaminated by the spirit of 
rebellion. 

After passing the great mountains by the pass of 

Khandalia, about midway between Bombay and Poona, we 

liincamped for a day near the famous caves of Kalee. These 
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re really imposing excavations, and covered with beautiful 
carving on the solid rock. No one should pass them by 
without going to see them. 

For a few pages yet to come, I shall be obliged to refer 
incidentally to that stupendous theme — " The Mutiny." I 
would fain have avoided the subject altogether, as unsuited 
to this hghc account of how I passed my own leisure hours, 
but this great convulsion was so inseparably mixed up with 
every detail of my Ufe at this time that I feel constrained 
occasionally to refer to it. 

At Sattara we were detained for a week or ten days on 
duty ; so I used to ride all over the country with my dogs, 
with a view to hunting any kinds of wild beasts that I 
could find. The jungle itself was well suited to such sport, 
but for some reason or other there was scarcely a foK, haie, 
or jackal in the country. Even the deer were scarce and 
very wild. I therefore cannot recommend Sattara to those 
who like to get up early and have a chase before breakfasL 
It was whilst halted here that, on making one of the 
customary visits to the row of hospital-tents provide for our 
sick men, I observed a good deal of excitement around the 
tenement occupied by some men who did not belong to me. 
I turned to my own native officer and asked if he knew what 
it was al! about 

"Certainly, sir," he replied- "The sick of the looth 
Regiment are lying in those quarters ; one of them has cat 
off his own tongue ; it seems that, whilst passing through ttis 
very place on his way to the wars, he vowed to the goddess 
Bhowanee that, if she would bring him safe back from Persia, 
he would make her this present, and now he has done so." 



On this I made my way up to the entrance to tlie tent 
and asked the sentry if the man were within. 

" Oh yes," he said, "and here is his tongne on the top 
of this lent-peg ; I ara keeping the kites off, for they are 
trying to swoop on it, in spite of the people being so 
close." 

I glanced at the bloody trophy, and wondered, as I passed 
into the ward, how he could have succeeded in amputating 
so completely this bonne bouche for his ferocious female 
deity. 

At the sufferer's bedside I was confronted by the first 
native hospital-assistant, whom I at once knew for a Brahmin 
by reason of the sacred string round his neck. This person 
immediately explained to me that the Sepoy had cut off his 
tongue in the firm belief that Bhowanee would reward his 
piety by making it grow agaitL 

" Good ! very good ! " I said. " And now, Mr. Gyadin, 
attend, if you please, to what I am about to propound. You 
are," I continued, " a high-caste Hindoo, and therefore a 
believer in Bhowanee ; but you have also studied science, 
and have become a passed member of the Faculty, under 
the full light of the British Raj. Recall for a moment the 
spirit of all the wisdom that has been so lavishly poured 
out upon you by many successive M.D.'s, and tell me your 
own genuine opinion — will or will not this man's tongue 
sprout again ? ! " 

Now, considering that I was not a missionary — nor even a 
seriously-minded young man — my conduct towards this native 
gentleman was priggish in the extreme. The thoughtless 
youth could alone excuse me for placing the poor 
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man in such a dilemma. There he stood in speechless ij 
mobility, as he was doubtless calling on Bhowanee and the 
Vedas to inspire him with a proper answer. But these high 
authorities were silent, and neither would their disciple utter 
a single sound ; and, having enjoyed his confusion for a few 
seconds, I strutted off with much self-satisfaction. 
, Ten days later, on again visiting the scene, I found the \ 
Sepoy able to utter some blurred and indistinct sounds 
which might almost have been mistaken for words. 

"There," exclaimed Gyadin, "you hear he can speak.; 
his tongue is growing." And his triumphant look added : | 
" Make what you can of it ! " 

It was now my turn to be struck dumb — I could only stare 
at this brazen-faced Brahmin, from whom I turned without 
a word, and never again made any attempt to convert the 
heathen — they are so slippery. 

As well as I can remember at this distance of time, it 
took us nearly two months to march to Belgaum, We had 
met with abundant signs of the mutiny by the way, and the 
above-mentioned station was itself a hotbed of disaffection. 
However, I was too junior in rank to feel very responsible; 
so I only thought of the outbreak when I was ordered on 
piquet or distant outpost duty for the purpose of suppress- 
ing it. We were all ordered to go about armed, and even 
to attend the mess provided with some weapon. But this \ 
command I evaded, as I thought it wrong to allow any want I 
of confidence in my own men to appear in my conduct. 
I felt that 1 was liberally paid by the taxpayers to trust and 
make the best of them. This was very nice for rae, as, from 
this point of view, I feh justified in continuing to live in a 



cheerful and cheap little bungalow which stood in the turf 
roadway between the lines of the two native regiments 
which were at the same time the guardians and the terror 
of Belgaum, How the one corps remained true as steel — 
not a single man being even accused of complicity by the 
other side when the police investigarions came to be made 
afterwards — and how the other, yielding to adverse influ- 
ences, was for months on the verge of open rebellion, are all 
matters of history and need not be gone into here ; suffice 
it to say that, being in the very midst of the two battalions, 
I felt there was nothing cowardly, or selfish even, in going 
to bed and sleeping soundly every night of my life, without 
bothering about guns and things which would have been 
sure to have gone off at the wrong time. Then I should 
have been tried by Court-Martial for causing a false alarm, 
perhaps condemned to death on the scaffold ! On one 
occasion only, I yielded to conventional feelings. Once, in 
the dead of night— I knew not the hour, for I could not 
afford watches and clocks, at least none that would go, and, 
besides, the bugle blown just outside my hedge always called 
me to duty, so I did not require them — in the dead of night, 
then, I was roused by the sounds of a regular riot in the 
lines of the ragth Regiment N.I. A great and general 
running about and shouting was going on. Well, I thought 
it really seemed as if something outrageous was going to 
happen at last ; so I got up, and loaded the " family piece," 
which still constituted my whole battery. I then lay down 
again, and tried to think what the Adjutant-General would 
consider it was my duty to do under these very pe 
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But, owing to my lowly position, I had never been able to 
study the minds of great functionaries sufficiently de prh to 
be able to fathom the springs of their high policy. 

First I beheld myself as in a vision running half-clothed 
down the camp to raise an alarm. This might be the 
proper course, but if it were not- — what then ? On the other 
hand, suppose I went to sleep, and everybody was murdered 
—would this not be wor^e ? 

I revolved this question with ever-increasing rapidity in 
my mind, whilst the noise in tlie lines grew louder and more 
general till it resembled the swarming of gigantic and angry 
bees- 
Doubtless in a few minutes I should have come to some 
deteraiination, but such was the effect of self-examination 
and the well -sustained hubbub outside, that I actually fell 
asleep, and never woke till the next morning, when all was 
calm, bright, and sweetly peaceful, just as though the mutiny 
were nothing more than a traveller's tale ! Nor was I ever 
able to find out anything about what had occurred in the 
hostile camp during the night The crisis — for no doubt it 
was one — had passed off. I was the only European near 
enough to hear the sounds of alarm ; and even my own 
men persisted in saying they had heard nothing, which must 
have been simply untrue. But they, poor fellows, like my- 
self, lived at this time between Scylla and Charybdis. One 
faithful native adjutant, on sending up word lo the Europeau) 
officers that an attempt would be made in half an hour to 
murder them, was asked why he had given such short 
notice. 

"Sahib," he replied, "if I liad given a day's warning, 
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nothing would have happened, and you would yourselves 
have had me tried and condemned as a spreader of base 
and groundless charges, promulgated to raise myself by 
pulling down others. For you well know the mutineers 
never commit anything to writing ; so that, until they have 
actually done something, nothing can be proved against 
them." 

Such were some of the many difficulties that surrounded 
us all during this harassing period. 

Belgaum is perhaps, taken for all in all, the nicest of all the 
stations allotted to the troops of the Bombay Presidency. 
Not only is the hot weather extremely moderate as compared 
with other places, but the air and red soil are wonderfully 
propitious to the growth of trees and flowers. 

Never elsewhere, in ray whole life, have I seen such a 
gorgeous display of every kind of blossom, whether of the 
tropical or temperate zone. Only the pelargonium, or 
variegated geranium, whose graceful sprays look so lovely 
in the hothouses of England, was conspicuous by its absence. 
I once sent a packet of the seeds of this plant, from Covent 
Garden, to the clergyman who hved in the Fort and was 
an ardent floriculturist, and he succeeded in bringing two of 
the little germs to life ; but they refused to fJower, and I 
heard no more about them. Long afterwards I learnt that 
they could not bloora, if grown from seeds, till their third 
year of life; so now I often wonder whether they survived 
after all, and lived to become the parents of a numerous 
and splendid progeny. 

Of course I took immensely-long rambles all over the sur- 
g country with my dogs, and found a fair sprinkling 



of jackals and foxes — but no wolves; and hares, as usual, 
were so scarce as to be not worth mentioning. There was 
plenty of good open ground, intersected by nullahs, to ri 
over ; but, as in the Deccan and most other districts, the si 
face was hard, rocky, and so covered with stones that a good 
greyhound scarcely ever had a good run without being la,me 
for at least a week after it — a state of things which neces- 
sitates either the keeping of a large stud or being satisfied 
with one weekly excursion. But 1 liked to go out tn 
every day ; so I kept a numerous kennel. Vet I would 
often be reduced to only one greyhound, supplemented by a. . 
pariah-dog or two from the lines. 

It would be no use whatever, in such countries as Belgaum, 
Kolapore, &c,, in trying to train first-class English grey 
hounds to course gazelles, for no dog's feet would stand the 
wear and tear whilst taking the exercise required to get him 
otherwise into condition. Still, there is quite enough sport 
with foxes and jackals to give a never-failing interest to 
one's morning and evening rides. Besides, the really ardent 
sportsman, when ail his hounds are lanie, can take a turn U , 
panther-shooting, as these animals are to be found within 
ten or fifteen miles of the place. Tigers can also be 
obtained ; but, one way and another, the expenses of this b 
sport would work out to a considerable sum, and, besides, 
can only be indulged in at stated seasons, and when leave 
can be obtained. Alas I this latter indulgence is every year 
getting rarer and more difficult to get. 

Nowadays men think themselves lucky if they can get 
away from their duties in time to finish the short evening by 
a game of lawn-tennis with the ladies. However, there 
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are still ways and means of getting into the j ungle if you are 
well determined to go there, as I was to the last ; and I feel 
that, even in these days, I should be able to get a great deal 
of enjoyment out of the wilds around Belgaura. 

But the mutinies were still going on, and I found myself 
one morning ordered to proceed to take charge of a detach- 
ment of one hundred of our men stationed near a large 
native town called Baghulkote, about sixty rniles from head- 
quarters. This was tantamount to being sent on a pic-nic 
of indefinite duration, which I thought would be quite 
delightful. My preparations were made in the course of the 
day, and I set off in great spirits, surrounded by my dogs 
and mounted on my. really fine Arab horse, called Mazeppa. 
At the first halting-ground, ray tent was erected under a 
large tamarind- tree, beautiful but false, for the ground under 
this kind of timber is peculiarly liable to a dreadful kind of 
bug, called " joos" by the natives, whose bite must, I should 
think, be quite dangerous to anyone not in good health. 
Fortunately, these assailants set upon me instantly, without 
waiting for the night j so I was able to have my tent removed 
at once, but not before I had received several punctures 
that left marks as large as a sixpence and of a deep plum- 
colouied hue. Tamarind-trees, then, should be avoided 
when forming a camp. 

Of the six ot seven marches that I made to reach 
Baghulkote, one only is impressed upon my memory. 

I had sent everything on, and myself followed in 
the afternoon, with only two greyhounds. Whilst the 
sun was still well above the horizon we started a fox, 
and, of course, we went after it. Eventually, we ran 
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the animal to earth, and then I unexpectedly observed 
that the sun had long gone down, and that it was already 
nearly dark ; from this, I was aware chat I had had a 
longer chase than I should otherwise have believed. I had 
not the least idea where I was; and never, I though^, 
had I beheld so dismal and deserted a plain. Not a light 
or other vestige of the dwellings of man could I see any- 
where ; and it also struck me that I had, throughout the run, 
noticed neither herds nor flocks grazing. Afterwards, when 
describing this great solitude to an old inhabitant, he said : 
" Why, of course, you were on the well-known plain o£ 
Ixikapore ; it is seven miles in length, and is reckoned 
uninhabited." But Baghulkote was the only name I had 
thought fit to commit to memory before starting, 
ordered to go there, and it mattered little what either it 
or the intermediate country might be like. Besides, I 
had so often been the victim of bad descriptions that I 
now never went beyond asking the cartmen the name and 
distance of the next camping-ground. By tlie time I f 
there I should know what it was like, and not before. 

Kaladghi, I had been told, was the designation of the S] 
where this particular stage would terminate. As I did ni^ 
remember to have heard the name before, I was unable U 
conjecture whether I was to expect a native village of some 
size, or merely a few huts, with a tree to show where traveller! 
were expected to erect their tents. I had always said te 
myself with regard to any new locality : " I shall see il 
all in good time." 

But now I began to think I should have a bad time before 
getting to Kaladghi ; for, in addition to the gadiering shades 
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L of a. night not yet lighted by the moon, a terrific thunder- 
stonn began hurrying up from all the points of the compass 
at once. Soon the blackness of the heavens, the darkness 
of the soil, and the complete arrival of night caused such a 
pitchy obscurity that I am sure I could not have seen my 
horse's head in front of me. However, before it had got 
quite so bad as this, I had dismounted, so as to be able to 
keep to the little foot-track which I had selected as most 
likely to lead me to my destination. 

The thunder now began to peal and crack overhead, 
whilst the lightning burst in blinding flashes, illuminatmg 
everything with its lurid glare. It showed always a long, 
white, sinuous line in front of me — the path chat I was no 
doubt glad to find myself still upon, though not by any means 
sure that it was leading me in the right direction. Heavy 
rain now descended, and made my plight as dismal as it 
could possibly be. At this time of the year, the nights were 
cold, andtheprospect of wandering about till the next day, with 
no food either for myself or the poor dogs, was gloomy and 
depressing in the extreme. Fortunately, the tempest was of as 
short duration as it was severe whilst it lasted. The rain had 
hardly time to wet me through before it ceased, and soon the 
darkness began to decrease. I was just beginning to feel 
more hopeful, when the little track I was on brought me to 
the brink of a nullah sixty or seventy yards wide and filled 
with shingles. 

Now the problem was how to traverse this and again pick 
up ihe pathway on the other side. To effect this I turned 
round and observed the exact line by which I had come, 

i then struck in precisely the same direction diagonally 



across the nullah. My prudence was rewarded, on getl 
to the other shore, by finding myself actually on the narrow 
track. 

" Well, well," I said to myself, " if I don't get to KaladghJ, 
I must arrive somewhere or other before long." 

I had scarcely made this cheering reflection, whea I 
suddenly stumbled on a magnificent broad highroad, such a 
one might expect in the middle of Poona, " Bless me ! " ! 
inwardly ejaculated, " what's this ? Am I dreaming, or d< 
my eyes deceive me ? — a highroad here in the heart of the 
wilderness ! " And then, before I had gone many more yards, 
another great thoroughfare, intersecting the one I was on at 
right-angles '. As I stood, irresolute which of these to pursue, 
the newly-risen moon broke beautifully, and for the first 
time, through the dark masses of the dispersing clouds. I 
was surrounded by tall gaunt houses, roofless and with- 
out windows. I stared in speechless amazement at these 
spectres, and then at last began to reniember that I had 
heard, some time in the past, of Kaladghi as one of our 
deserted and ruined camps ! I hurried on and came almost 
immediately on a small low traveller' s-bungalow, kept in 
good order by the State. A loud barking of my o«ti 
advanced lot of greyhounds and streams of light from the . 
open door, revealing my servant bustling round the table | 
laid out for dinner, produced one of the most pleasant i 
revulsions of feeling that I ever remember to have experi- \ 
enced in the whole course of my life. 

Though I never stayed more tlian a few days at Kaladghi, 
I saw enough of the surrounding country to feel sure that ' 
plenty of good sport could be got there. For instance. 



there are always gazelles (chinkara) on every 
and these ought to afford splendid runs with such grey- 
hounds as 1 am convinced could be bred by anyone with 
a litde money and plenty of perseverance. Hawking, too, 
cooid be carried out in all such situations with great success. 
I think it was here that I witnessed the only instance I ever 
saw of the black-buck being run into and killed by the 
cheetah, or hunting-leopard. 

Many consider this a low class of sport, but I think it is 
quite equal to partridge-shooting, besides being a beautiful 
sight. 1 shall therefore describe as well as I can what I 



On arriving, with my friends, at the place of meeting in 
the jungle, we found a few rough-and-ready-looking natives 
in charge of tliree carts, or rather small two-wheeled plat- 
forms, drawn by bullocks. On each vehicle sat, in an erect 
attitude, a beautiful leopard, strongly chained and with a 
hood over his eyes, similar to those used for hawks. We 
were soon under way and driving towards the herd of 
antelopes which could be seen grazing in the distance, and 
which had been marked down before hand. There was no 
difficulty in getting the carts to within a hundred and 
twenty yards of the deer. Then one of the cheetahs, a fine 
male, was unhooded and set free. 

Its departure from the gharry and its decision in choos- 
ing the most covered line on the open plain for rushing on 
its prey, were so instantaneous and rapid as to be quite 
marvellous- It seemed to vanish from the cart and appear 
simultaneously halfway towards the fine blackbuck it had 
singled out for attack. 
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When at about thirty yards from the unsuspicious troop, 
they suddenly became aware of the deadly peril they were 
in. One and all sprang into the air with galvanic bounds, 
and no doubt expected to escape easily by flight. 

But the hunting-cheetah is, I suppose, for a hundred 
yards, by far the fleetest of all wingless things ; and this 
one was soon in the midst of the affrighted throng, which 
scattered wildly and panic-stricken in all directions, as their 
leader — a fine black-buck — -was struck down in their midsL 
There he lay, alone, in his death-agony, in the deadly 
clutch of his beautiful and relentless foe. We all ran as 
hard as we could, and were soon surrounding the strange 
group. Neither animal moved, for the buck was paralysed 
by fear— his starting eyeballs and dilated nostrils alone gave 
evidence of life. The cheetah, on the other hand, with his 
body spread out over the prostrate form of his victim, 
seemed to strain every nerve in pressing his prey against the 
earth as, with his long sharp fangs buried in its delicate throat, 
he continued the process of strangulation: he was very 
motionless, but his eyes were fixed upon us with a glare of 
extraordinary ferocity that became intensified as his keepers 
rushed forward and seized the deer by the hindleg. The 
. brute now growled fiercely, and, tightening his clutch, looked 
so extremely dangerous that I was far from envying those 
who were in such close proximity to him. But they knew 
their trade. With a long sharp knife they cut the deer's 
throat, and caused the warm blood to spout in torrents 
into the face of the half-wild beast, whose whole frame now 
seemed to thrill with ecstasy. One of the operators, in the 
meanwhile, caught a quantity of the crimson life-stream in 



S wooden bowl, and forced the steaming fluid under the 
very nose of the excited leopard, who, quitting his 
hold, at once began to lap with avidity. Whilst engaged in 
this process, the leather hood was swiftly clapped over his 
eyes, and the collar, with two chains attached, was adjusted 
round his neck. 

Whilst this was going on, a third man had cut off one of 
the buck's hindlegs, and this, the "lion's share," was held 
close to the bloody chalice, which was no sooner emptied 
than the brute seized the meat thus provided with a vice-like 
grip. Each chain was now grasped by a different man, who, 
by keeping apart so that the tether remained taut, kept the 
leopard between them in such a way that neither was within 
reach of his claws or teeth. Then the third individual, who 
had ever retained his hold of the shank-bone of the ieg-of- 
venison, gently drew the cheetah to the little cart that had 
now been brought close up. As soon as the beast felt him- 
self against the edge of his own familiar chariot, he sprang 
lightly upon it, and proceeded to demolish his succulent 
rnorceau at his ease. 

I now inspected the carcase of the deer, with a view to 
ascertaining, if possible, how the cheetah had been able so 
instantaneously to strike down such a powerful animal im- 
mediately on getting up with it. I at once observed a single 
long deep gash in the Bank, which was evidently caused by 
the decisive blow. But I could not imagine with what 
weapon the leopard had been able to inflict this very strange- 
looking wound, for, as I have mentioned in another volume, 
the cheetah has a foot like a dog, and its claws are not 
retractile. Turning then to the beast, as it sat on the cart, 
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I inspected it closely, and saw that the dew-claw, which in 
tlie dog appears such a useless appendage, is represented in 
tliis brute by a terrible-looking talon exactly suited to the 
infliction of such a gash. 

Though it is very unusual for the hunting-cheetah to keep 
up the chase for more than a hundred and fifty yards when 
once it has started for the final rush, yet I have heard of one 
well- authenticated instance — related to me by an eye-witness 
on whom I can rely thoroughly — of a determined race, at top 
speed, of at least six or seven hundred yards, which ended 
at last in a " kill," This occurred at Hyderabad, in the 
Deccan, and was perfomied by one of H.H. The Nizam's 
hunting-cheetahs. This looks as though these animals were 
capable of a tolerably-long-sustained effort, though it is 
more consonant with their natures to desist if they are not 
successful in the first onset, and to try another stalk. I may 
here remark that they are always caught when full-grown in 
the jungle, and then trained to do the pleasure of their 
captors, on whom I have never heard of their turning. 
Thus they show a reliable docility foreign to the true 
fehnes. 

I have often wondered whether it would be possible to 
obtain a hybrid between one of these beasts and a good 
greyhound. If so, a splendid animal for hunting purposes 
frauld, no doubt, be the result. 
Though I have seen great numbers of these cheetahs in. 
\ captivity, I have never come across one wild in the forest ; 
nor did I ever witness any of their trained exploits except 
the one just described as taking place in the neighbour- 
hood of Kaladghi, in the small inhabited portion of which 
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camp some officers of irregular cavalry still remained in 
command of a considerable body of their men. 

But this fact, together with the cheetah-hunt, was the 
fruit of after-experience ; for long before daylight, on the 
occasion of my memorable first arrival, I was up and en route 
for Baghulkote, where duty, not unmixed with pleasure, 
called me. 
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CHAPTER III. 

BAGHULKOTE is reached by two or three days' 
marching from Kaladghi. 

As it is not an interesting place in itself, nor likely to be 
ever visited by any of my readers, I shall not say very much 
about it. 

The town, outside which lay my little detachment, 
consisted of twenty thousand inhabitants or more during 
the time of the great annual fair, and of about half that 
number at other seasons of the year. 

The country consisted of large open tracts of black- 
earth-soil ; but there was very little game upon it excepting 
antelopes, and for these my dogs were not good enough. 
Being fond of riding, however, I used daily to traverse great 
distances, with my greyhounds, in quest of sport. Sometimes 
it would be eight or nine o'clock at night before I could get 
back, and then I generally had to pass through a grove of 
pitchy darkness immediately before getting to our tents. 

This wood was firmly believed by every native in the 
place to be regularly taken possession of, after sunset, by 
dread beings whose greatest pleasure was to inflict unspeak- 
able misery on man. 

This copse, during the hours of daylight, was common- 
place ; at night it was, to the natives, full of such awful 
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mysteries that my butler assured me nothing would induce 
anyone to go through it alone when darkness had set m. 
There are so many of these enchanted groves around our ■ 
Indian stations that I should not have remembered this one 
but for the following circumstance : — 

One afternoon I had been lured to a greater distance than 
usual, and had finished up with a long run in the contrary 
direction to home : to save lime, therefore, I had galloped 
back to camp at such a pace that only one greyhound, 
called Sappho, had been able to keep up. 

The next animal who appeared was her own brother, 
whose name I have forgotten. They were both very splendid 
animals, aged about eleven months, and in grand condition. 
The dog, immediately on arrival, flung himself upon the 
ground and began to die. His sister seemed fully aware of 
the approaching death of her brother, for she ran round and 
round him uttering piteous cries, and at last curled herself 
up with his head in her lap. Thus they parted. The 
dog's lungs had burst from over-exertion, but my butler 
shook his head and said: "His lungs were al! right 
when he started — what should they burst for now? 
You should never have allowed him to encounter alone 
the demon of the enchanted wood: it is the Shaitan who 
has killed him ! " 

"But," I argued, " I often go through it alone," 

"Oh," he said, "it is all right for you — Sahib-Ko maloom 
hai " (the Sahib knows) — this with more head-shaking. 

I liid know what he meant, The natives think that the 
English in India are themselves a hell-born race who, whilst 
the spell lasts which gives them power lo sway the East 
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are similar in nature and superior in authority to all the 
other spirits of air, earth, and water. 

Some day, they think, the curse pronounced by the 
greatest of devils upon them and their "gods" will be 
worked out ; and then will surely conae the triumph of Uie 
holy followers of Brahma I 

Such has ever been the gist of opinions obtained by me 
in many conversations with the genuine children of the 
soil, whom I have succeeded in inducing to state what they 
really think. Few people care to know what may be 
trotting through the native mind And others, though they 
may have invited confidence in the most solemn manner, 
have done so in the belief that something flattering would 
be imparted to them ; these are, consequently, so outraged 
at being told we are nothing but a herd of unclean spirits, that 
violence is sometimes resorted to on the spur of the moment. 

Now, the fear of a bleeding nose naturally leads to 
reticence ; and thus many spend a lifetime in India without 
bestowing a thought upon the ideas of its two hundred 
milUons of inhabitants, who, if inferior, are still our fellow- 
subjects, and consequently, in my humble opinion, worth 
studying. 

After remaining a few weeks only at Eaghulkote, I 
was ordered to take my detachment to a place called 
Badami, about twenty-five miles further on into the wilda 
of the southern Mahrata States, where nothing but the 
Canarese tongue is spoken or understood. We found the 
country very nice and pleasant for marching through, and 
plenty of good riding-ground, though not well stocked With 
game for coursing. 
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When at about six miles from our final destination, the 
track led us past one of the finest " tanks " I have ever 
seen, covered with every species of wild-duck, though there 
were no geese. Armies of variegated waders occupied the 
shallows ; whilst snipe were ahundant among the reeds. 
So large was this sheet of water that it was quite sufficient 
work for one day to shoot all round it. 

On one occasion I took a little ammunition, shouldered 
the " family piece," mounted my pony, and rode off alone, 
to see if, by stealth or cunning, I could get a duck for 
dinner. 

Arrived at the hamlet on the banks of the " Talao," I 
made signs that I required one coolie to go with me to 
fetch anything I might shoot out of the water ; but the whole 
population, numbering about eight souls, all shrieked, held 
up three fingers apiece, and then, whether squatting down 
or standing up, they all became motionless. This was re- 
peated many times, till I at last began to see I must either 
take three men or go without one. 

This was very awkward ; for, being only a self-supporting 
subaltern of two years' standing, of course I had no money. 
However, on showing them all I had in one hand, and ex- 
plaining by a sweeping gesture that the whole of it would 
be divided amongst such as might go with me, we all started 
amicably in quest of adventures — and we had one, sure 
enough ! 

Shortly after getting under way, I saw before roe a fine 
fat mallard, swimming placidly about in all the confidence 
of a fowl that had never heard of a real old-fashioned 
duck-gun. To slay the luckless bird, and see the coolie first 
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engaged dash into the water after it, were the acts of the 
same instant; but, before he got halfway towards the booty, 
I saw that something was wrong. He called out, in 
smothered and {to me) unintelligible Canarese, to his two 
supporters on the bank, and then sank, but only for a 
second, when his head regained the surface, and, taking in 
a fresh stock of air, again disappeared. Each time that 
he executed this painful manceuvre, another fold of his 
long turban unwound and floated away in the eddies made 
by his drowning body. 

I was distracted. How could I rush in, weighted with 
ammunition and laced up in heavy shooting-boots and 
gaiters? No doubt any other Englishman would have 
bravely sprung in and drowned himself; but I didn'tl 
Casting a wild glance around, I beheld the two assistants 
standing together, a little way off', like two dirty-white crows. 
They had their fingers on their lips, and were nodding and 
muttering together, without attempting to do anything. I 
was so exasperated at this sight that, without any idea thai k 
would do them any good, I flew at them like a tiger, jammed 
their heads together, and thus shouted to ihem in Hindustani: 

" Pigs ! what did you force yourselves upon me for, if 
only to bear witness to my disgrace ? It is shamefid that 
this man should be drowned before our very eyes ! " 

Now, strange to say, I had unwittingly adopted the only 
line of conduct that could have been of any use; for, on 
being thus violently assaulted, these two wretches thought I 
had overheard their whispered plot to let Luximon drown 
in order that they might secure the whole guerdon for them- 
selves. For the certainty of sevenpence extra, and the 



possibility of future damages frDm me, they would suffer the 
fiiend of their youth to perish. Such must have been the 
meaning of their conduct, for, on my displaying this unex- 
pected and fiery energy, they both skipped down the bank, 
each with his unwound turban in his hand- 
One now entered the water, holding on by the end of his 
ally's strip of cloth, which was many yards long ; and then, 
on getting to the end of his tether, threw his own over the 
very face of his rapidly-drowning fellow-creature. Luximon 
was not slow to grasp the linen coil, and was speedily 
extricated from what was so nearly proving a watery grave. 
He was so loaded with weeds as to resemble, on landing, 
some aquatic monster rather than a man. No sooner had 
he recovered his breath than he v^anted to go in again for 
the duck, as he said he now saw a clear channel through the 
weeds. 

This was a much finer trait of native character than that 
exhibited by the other two ; but, of course, I would not hear 
of his making the attempt. If it was understood to be a 
service of danger, I would either go myself or leave it alone 
altogether. I decided to leave the bird on the water, and 
walked on, with the three coolies close behind me— at least 
I thought they were there ; but I was mistaken, for, in a 
few minutes, Luximon pushed himself in front of me, with a 
broad grin, and the duck in his hand, which he had run back 
for and retrieved all by himself, poor fellow I 

It is too long ago for me to remember wliat pecuniary 
reward I bestowed on so much valour ; but it could not 
bave been much, even if I had given all I had. 

Jadami itself was a much more picturesque and romantic 
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looking place than Baghulkote. The village ran as it were 
up a wide and deep gorge which included a large tank of 
thirty or forty acres in its embrace. Our little camp was on 
a clearance on the banks of this sort of Mere, and my little 
hut had been built so as to overhang its waters. It was 
open at the ends ; so I could recline in my armchair and 
watch the troops of both Entellus and common grey 
monkeys, who would come and sport or drink water 
among the natives, who also came in large numbers down 
the terraced steps, to fill their pitchers or to bathe and 
wash their clothes. Among them was often conspicuous 
the naked figure of a leper, whose whole body was " white 
as snow." He looked strange among bis fellows. 

On the high rocks that formed the entrance to the Pass 
stood two European forts, one on each side. They had been 
built by the French, and were now striking-looking ruins. 
Below were the tombs of those who had built them ; and 
rarely does a European eye rest upon their graves. 

I found plenty of riding-ground in this country ; and no 
doubt there were also panthers, and possibly even tigers, 
within twenty miles or so among the hills, but I was not at 
that time able to go after them. It was here that I tried the 
eicperiment of running down black-buck with greyhounds, 
after a heavy fall of rain. I had essayed it before ; but, even 
in the softest ground, I had always found them fly from the 
greyhounds with the greatest ease. One morning, however, 
I observed some who had taken up a position in what was 
but little better than a quagmire ; so I slipped the two or 
three small greyhounds I had with me at the herd. This 
time, at any rate, I ought to have made quite a bag ; for the 



deer were totally unable to escape, and either stood butting 
at the dogs or creeping into bushes, I had none of my 
big dogs with me, and the small ones only ran in a 
bewildered manner among the animals, which seemed so 
much larger than they had expected. At last a tine buck, 
with long horns, gained a sort of raised causeway, and set 
off for terra finna with those mighty bounds which had so 
often proved attractive to my foolish hounds. Away they 
sped, to catch, as it were, the speed of thought, only to fail 
in the attempt, as they had so often done before. Mean- 
while, when the coast was clear, the others picked their way 
out of the heavy black-earth-field, and retreated, at their 
leisure, to pastures new. 

Shortly after leaving Badami and rejoining headquarters 
at Belgaum, the whole regiment set out for Kolapore, a 
place about seventy-five miles on the road to Poona. 

Throughout the whole distance, the country was 
favourable to coursing and shooting ; but the time, on 
such occasions, is wanting to make the most of the 
decidedly meagre distribution of game. 

1 would, for my part, go any distance to see some grey- 
hound or half-bred mastiff, reared by myself and the pride 
of my heart, distinguish itself in the chase or the fight ; and 
it is for those who share such feelings that I write these lines. 
Those who must have constant "kdls" to keep up their 
ardour would not find sufficient inducement, whilst marching 
through the southern Mahrata country with a regiment, to 
quit the ease and shelter of their tents. For no doubt it 
is very hard work to march with troops and shikar at the 
same time ; yet I never missed one single opportunity of 



doing so myself. Nothing, however, worthy of record 
occurred during this journey, and I think we were all 
very glad when it was over. 

Kolapore is the capital of one of the southern Mahrata 
States, and is governed by the joint wisdom of a rajah 
and a British political agent. At the time I was there, the 
native ruler was so dreadfully out of pocket that he was not 
able to purchase a spaniel from the European barracks 
without the consent of his English mentor. After this, who 
will say that our government is wanting in paternal minutiie ? 
Our camp, too — partly for sanitary reasons, but no doubt 
also largely with a view to economising the soil — had been 
constructed on some high ground composed of a sort 
of natural concrete, called " mohrum," on which nothing 
whatever will grow ; gardens, such as they are, are made 
by mining little holes and filling them with rich soil brought 
from below. The result, especially to people coming from 
the bouquet camp of Belgaum, is lamentable in the extreme, 

But what to me, though ever passionately fond of them, 
were flowers, when compared with the Rajah's falconer ? 

Let me pause to describe this delightful person. 

Though young, handsome, clean, and dressed at all 
times in spotless white raiment, yet was his appearance but 
as vile dross, compared with his virtues and talents, 

Notwithstanding my genuine regard and admiration for 
this young man, I am sorry to say that, owing to the lapse 
of time, I cannot recall his name ; so, since he was A 
Mussulman, we had better style him Mahomed. 

Mahomed, then, was wonderfully well skilled in everything 
pertaining to the art of falconry — from the catching of them 



out of the heavens to the flying of them at all kinds of 
game. He and his family were the servants of the Rajah, 
who lived in the city of Kolapore, about two miles from the 
cantonments, and, of course, all the falcons that he caught 
and tramed were State property. But he had leisure time, 
and of this he bestowed so much on me that I soon under- 
stood the whole subject as well as he did himself. 

From the first, I was resolved to have a hawk of my 
own — more than one would have entailed a man to look 
afier them, and this, when I inspected the balance-sheet 
and found a total of nothing in my &vout, was obviously 
an impossibility. 

Of what kind, then, should be the one sole object of my 
adoration ? 

To settle this knotty point led to long and most instruc- 
tive conversations with Mahomed, and a careful study of all 
his noble and lovely birds. 

First came a pair of peregrines — both females, of course ; 
for, as my readers are doubtless aware, among birds of prey 
the male is one-third less in size than his consort, who is 
also superior to her lord in strength and courage, 

"A good peregrine," said my counsellor, "is the bird 
that would suit you, iliere can be no doubt about that ; but, 
unfortunately, they are foreigners, imported from a great 
distance, and so costly that they are quite beyond your 
reach. Besides, even when you have got them, there is no 
knowing how they will turn out. For instance, this bird"-^ 
and he pointed to the elder specimen, which, in its adult 
dress of light blue, with breast of snowy white flecked with 
lemon, brilliant orange-coloured feet, and large round eyes 



of liqaid bbci, was indeed a ths^ of mauiikss beauty— 
"tiik bad,' ssud Mabomed. "is a coward! The other," 
be coDtmned, " tboo^ as ;« so infenor in qilendotir, 
b equal in size and strei^tJi to bcr companioo, and is 
atlhe same time game to tfare backboo^as joa shall see 
some daj wfaea we go out together." 

Then he showed me anotbei laige bawl, called the " baz." 
It had shoR vii^s, a long tail, and very carious laloas, one 
of the front toes and claws on each foot b^g so much 
smaller than the <^ers as to look as if they belonged to 
some other specdes. In plumage it vas not unlike the 
pcr^iine, but its eyes were of a splendid ydlovr. This binJ, 
though handsome, powerful, and easy to procure, was also 
Toted unfit to be my winged companion. It shows very 
poor sport, indulging only in a succession of short and rapid 
dashes at its prey. If unsuccessful in the first few lightning- 
like passes, il whirls o£f to the top of the nearest tree and 
there sits till the lure is shown it, when it descends and 
suffers itself to be recaptured. I am assured that, should it 
get lost owing to the thickness of the jungle, it can always 
be recovered eventually, as it will never wander very far 
from the place where it has beenset free. 

The baz, then, could only be recommended to anyone 
who meant falconry on a large scale- Such a person would, 
no doubt, often find situations for fitly using this hawk. 

After this we discussed the smaller birds, the commonest 
of which, and by far the most generally used, is the little 
"shikra." It greatly resembles the sparrow-hawk in size, 
shape, and colour; indeed, the only difference I could observe 
was its being flecked instead of barred on the breast. The 



finest game at which this little creature can be flown is 
the partridge. It is carried in the hand, and then flung at 
the partridges as they rise. Its method is much the same 
as that of the great baz, and is, consequently, much more 
suited to a string of natives beating about the bush, than to 
a youthful Briton wishing for a gallop on horseback o'er 
the boundless plain. 

For this latter purpose, it seemed, there was nothing to 
equal the "turumtee," or merlin, a lovely little miniature 
peregrine, a native of the country and easy to procure. 
Mahomed would descant enthusiastically on the merits of 
this little fellow. He said they were trained to hunt in 
pairs, and were the only ones in creation who could over- 
take and bring down the bluerock-pigeon as it might be 
descried winging its way at full speed across the firmament. 
One, he continued, would always keep above and the other 
below the flying quarry ; and, between them, they would 
generally succeed in bringing down their bird after a long 
and arduous race. 

Well, a brace of such falcons as these seemed just what I 
wanted, if I could only see my way to managing two. My 
deliberations, however, on this point were cut short by 
Mahomed informing me that turumtees were much too 
delicate to be entrusted to die care of anyone who could 
not look after them as exclusively as though he had no 
other pets. He assured me that these proud little merbns 
would inevitably be ill, and most likely die, if they were 
put, but for one day only, on mutton or any other 
butcher's-meat, though it might be of the best 

Never would Mahomed, it seemed, present them with any- 



thing else tha. 
in its veins. 

" Well then," I said, " what sort of a hawk am I to 
have?" To which he replied: "You must certainly 
let me provide you with a 'luggur,' which I shall catch, 
train, and bring to you in a fortnight's time." 

Meanwhile I went forth from time to time, under the 
guidance of my new friend, to leam all I could of the 
b'asiness. 

I particularly wished to see the best of the peregrines fly 
at a very large and handsome black-and-white crane, to the 
pursuit of which it had been trained. This bird was not 
common, and we made many long expeditions without 
seeing a single specimen. At last, one morning, in the 
midst of a great plain and far from our own homes, we 
descried a solitary individual of the sort required. As it 
stood in motionless meditation on one leg, I mistook it, at 
first sight, for a little man ; but Mahomed knew his friend at 
the first glimpse, and immediately unhooded the falcon and 
set her free. With inconceivable rapidity did she sight 
and give chase to her distant foe, who with equal celerity be- 
came aware of his danger, and, spreading his broad pinions, 
rose in circles through the air. The peregrine was not long, 
however, in gaining the ascendant and swooping like a 
thunderbolt on the comparatively awkward form of the 
crane. But the latter was very far from being the clumsy 
creature it appeared ; for, just as the hawk seemed on the 
top of it, it executed a most extraordinary wriggle. Its legs, 
neck, and wings all seemed to double up together so that 
one could not tell whether it were upside down or nOL 



"The result was that the falcon missed her grip and 
plunged fathoms down towards the earth, whilst the crane 
hurried ever onwards towards those distant morasses to 
seek safety with her mate. The falcon rallied splendidly, 
and, with an upward shoot, began at once to make up the 
distance she had lost At first the pace was very severe, 
and I began to fear I should lose the birds ; but gradually 
the flight became much slower, as the hawk, learning caution 
from repeated failures, contented herself with floating 
immediately over her victim and only making short dashes 
whenever the upturned beak of the enemy was for a moment 
diverted. At such times a few flying feathers would testify 
to a fortunate hit made by the peregrine ; and the crane 
would, perforce, sink many yards from her lofty course till, 
at last wearied out, she began to descend steadily on a long 
slanting line. 

In a few seconds both had vanished from the horizon ; 
but I had marked the spot where they must have reached 
the earth, and, on galloping up, I found them both under 
the steep bank of a shallow stream. 

The crane was leaning against the acclivity ; whilst the 
falcon, on her short iegs, was hopping around and making 
vicious clutches in trying to fix on to her long-legged oppo- 
nent. Both were draggled and drenched to the skin, and 
the hawk certainly was totally unable to fly an inch. 

To jump off the horse and grasp the unfortunate crane by 
the neck was a thing very easy to accomplish ; but whether 
Mahomed, on arriving upon the scene, gave it the " happy 
despatch," or whether he wrapped it carefuUy in a cloth 
and took it home to join the other inhabitants of his aviary. 
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I cannot remember. In any case, the recovered &lcon InlJ^^, 
according to custom, have been made men7 on a minced 
crow, served on the back of the bird she had hunted down, 
and which she thus supposed she was devouring. 

This was the largest quarry I ever saw taken in hawking, 
^ I never had the opportunity of witnessing the capture of 
a gazelle or other four-footed beast, except a hare, in this way. 

At the expiration of the stipulated fortnight, I was much 
delighted, one afternoon, by the arrival, at my bungalow, of 
Mahomed with a beautiful young luggur, perched upon his 
gauntlet-covered fist. She was a fine bird, and strongly 
resembled a small peregrine. She had the same latge dark 
eyes, and was similar in shape and general colouring, though 
the markings on the breast were quite different Having 
put on the glove provided for me and transferred the bird 
to my own hand, I took off the hood ; and we looked at 
each other for the first time. She eyed me, shook out her 
plumage, and showed herself perfectly tame and confiding. 
It was with feelings of positive pleasure that I handed 
lo.Mahomed the (to me) large sum of thirty shillings, which 
was the price we had originally agreed upon, without any of 
that haggling which, in the case of any other native, I 
should have felt bound to indulge in. 

With Selina — for such was her name — we had many 
exciting chases after crows and ravens. Once I nearly 
lost her by flying her at a " paddy-bird," which is a sort of 
dwarf crane and much easier to kill than a crow. But it 
seems these birds must be specially trained to each variety 
of fowl that they are to hunt, and Selina evidently knew 
nothing of such low things as paddy-birds; so, on being 
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cast off, she sailed majestically to the top of a high mango- 
tree, and there began to look out for something on her own 
account. I was new to the work, and had forgotten to 
bring the Im-e, formed of a bunch of crows' wings and pieces 
of raw mutton tied on it, from the tent, where it was now 
hanging. 

" Watch her ! " I cried to Hanington, who was with me, 
and then I flew at top speed to recover the missing article. 

" She is gone," said my friend, when I came panting 
back. " Do you see a small speck floating over that flock 
of sheep on the distant hillside ? " 

"I do! I do!" 

" That," he said calmly, " is your Selina ! " 

I thought I had never known agony of mind till then. 
To run after her would, indeed, have been fruitless ; and 
was it likely, at that distance, that she would pay any 
attention to, or even see, the lure which I was now waving 
frantically in the air at the end of its long line, shouting 
desperately the while, as is the custom among Eastern 
falconers. In a few seconds, what was my joy to see the 
black speck becoming rapidly bigger, tiU in less than half a 
minute Selina, with her wings stiffly extended and her dark 
orbs fixed upon my countenance, was flying straight into 
my face ! I was too overjoyed to think of snatching away 
the lure and causing her to swoop and play over it, which, 
Mahomed always insisted, was the only proper thing to do 
before letting them grasp the feathers and begin to feed on 
the piece of meat bound tightly thereon. No, no ; 1 was 
only too glad to let her settle at once, clap on the 
a turn my mind to other sport for that day. 



It is not my intention to weary the reader with many 
accounts of the pretty and exciting hunts that we all enjoyed 
so much with this nice bird at Kolapore, One or two will 
suffice to show the nature of the amusement. 

The crows, by doubling and taking advantage of any cover 
there might be, would often afford a flight of a mile or so, 
and show much wonderful and determined cunning when- 
ever opportunity offered. 

On one occasion I saw one of these impudent black 
gentry of the largest sort perched high on a telegraph-wire 
stretched across the top of an adjacent hill. Altogether, I 
dare say it was enjoying an elevation of eighty feet above us ; 
so, on the falcon starting in pursuit, it was able to execute 
themovemeniof towering with peculiarly striking effect, and 
the hawk was obliged to rise spirally to get above her game. 
The instant she had accomplished this and was immediately 
above her prey, the raven pointed his long beak towards 
the earth, closed his wings, and, followed in the same 
manner by his assailant, descended at a terrific pace. 
Immediately beneath him grew an umbrella-shaped babul- 
tree, thickly matted with long and dangerous thorns. On 
this the wary old bird had evidently counted as a poser for 
the enemy ; for, gallantly and without hesitation, it dived 
headforemost through the perilous thicket, and then 
skimmed swiftly along the ground in the direction of a vast 
banian-tree growing about five hundred yards off. 

So far the stratagem was quite successful ; for Selina, refus- 
ing to risk impalement on the long thorns of the babul-tree, 
gave herself an upward wrench and shot up high into the air, 
but only to dart with renewed speed after the scudding raven, 



whom she succeeded in fastening on to at about halfway 
from the new goal. Both birds came whirling down to- 
gether lo the ground ; and the proceedings would now have 
teiroinated in a capture but for the misplaced zeal of 
Ponto, a pointer belonging to a friend who formed one of our 
party. This foolish brute, on seeing the birds come to land, 
made for them open-mouthed, and would no doubt have 
killed both but that the falcon, seeing her danger, loosed her 
hold and again soared aloft This enabled the crow to 
escape into the mango-tree, minus some tail-feathers j whilst 
the hawk ilew round and round the spreading branches. 
We were soon up on our ponies, from which we dismounted 
and threw a shower of stones among the foliage. This was 
followed, unfortunately, by a whole flight of crows ; and we 
feared Selina might give chase to a fresh bird, for which she 
was no longer fit She, however, very cleverly recognised 
her quarry by its torn tail, and at once singled it out for 
pursuit A fresh scurry now ensued, which lasted, I should 
think, for another mile, at a great pace. 

In this last burst we were well led by my young friend 
Browne, who rode very well and had a fast pony. It was 
this young gentleman who cleverly marked the two com- 
batants as, tightly clutching one another, they fell into the 
very centre of a thick prickly-p ear-bush. I was soon on the 
spot, and discovered Selina wedged among the thorns with 
her talons buried in the breast of the crow, whilst her own 
leg was grasped in the long beak of her antagonist, who 
was at the same time doing all the mischief he could with 
his claws. With some difficulty I worked my way in 
among the thorns, and brought tlie captor and the captive 



into the light of day, where short work was made of poor 

No one will he surprised to hear that I was very fond 
of my only falcon, and that even now my grief still seems 
fresh when I think of her sad end. 

Selina, I need hardly say, was accommodated with a perdi 
in a very nice room next to my own. Yet those who know 
anything of India will be prepared to hear that, even in this 
blissful retreat, the poor falcon shortly became infested with 

" What," said I to Mahomed, " is the remedy for this sort 
of thing ? " 

" Oh," he said, " I will give you a preparation of ' buch' 
made into a sort of paste ; you must smear this all over her, ' 
and every parasite will perish I " 

I followed these directions to the fetter ; but what was my 
horror, on next going into the room, to see Selina hanging by 
the legs from her perch and looking as if she had been dead 
for a month ! 

It was well Mahomed was safe with his Rajah, for, had he 
been present, friendship would have certainly given way to 
grie£ I should have beaten him ! It seems that the buch, 
immediately on being applied, should have been carefully 
washed off again ; but this he never told me. Indeed, with 
the exceptions of Mahomed Barker and Roopa, mentioned 
in a former volume, I have never met with any native 
who could guide you, even in his own special subject, 
so completely as to render thought for oneself superfluous. 
For instance, this really-intelligent falconer never told me 
why I was wrong in carrying Selina about unhooded and on 



my bare hand. She was such a pet and seemed careful not 
to scratch me even by accident. Her successor, however, was 
of very different mettle, and it was from her that I learnt the 
use of the gauntlet One morning, while taking a turn in the 
garden in the manner indicated above, a bird, such as my 
captive had been wont to dine upon when free, suddenly hove 
in sight. The effect of this vision on the hawk was magical : 
her body became as it were tightly compressed in her own 
plumage ; her half-extended wings quivered ; whilst her eyes 
were fixed on the wished-fot prey with supernatural intensity. 
"Vibrating with excitement, she tried to rise, but could not, as 
I was firmly grasping the jesses. In the agony of her excite- 
ment, she now clutched her living perch with convulsive 
energy, causing my blood to flow freely. Nothing would 
induce me to let go or to strike the hawk, which would have 
caused her to forget all she had learnt, and to relapse per- 
manently into barbarism. All I could do was to turn away 
my head, and try to rise superior to all human feeHng. 
Whilst thus fruitlessly engaged, I suddenly felt myself re- 
leased and heard the hawk shaking her feathers. I looked 
round and found the temptation flown out of sight, and the 
falcon sitting on my wounded hand quite happy and totally 
ignorant of all the mischief she had done. 

Though I thoroughly mastered every detail of falconry as 
practised in the East, from the catching of the wild birds to 
hunting with them when trained, I do not think it advisable 
to go deeply into the subject in these pages, and for this 
reason ;— Falcons, when at last their tedious education is 
finished, require such constant daily, I may say hourly, super- 
vision that no sportsman could be expected to undertake them 
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witliout at least one well-qualified attendant. This was just 
what I found it, in after years, impossible to procure, short 
of engaging a whole family of people and spending much 
more time and money on this branch of sport than at all 
suited me. 

In those early days, however, Mahomed offered to desert 
his royal protector, and serve me exclusively, for twenty 
rupees (two pounds) per month ! I often since wished that I 
had closed with his offer and gone slowly into debt for that 
amount But we do not always see at first sight what is for 
our advantage ; so Mahomed and I were never more than 
temporary allies. 

Now, of course, anyone starting with a good falconer 
would learn everything from him much better than he could 
by long and tedious instructions from me, I shall therefore 
conclude my observations, for the present at any rate, on 
hawking by describing how Mahomed caught birds to feed 
his falcons with. 

Havingdistilled some extraordinarily-sticky brown-coloured 
birdlime, called " goolur," from the juice of the Burr, or great 
Indian fig-tree, he would endue with this adhesive compound 
the thin end of a long thin stick, exactly resembling a fiiH- 
sized fishing-rod. With this weapon over his shoulder would 
Mahomed go forth till he met with some sparrows chatter- 
ing on the eaves of a low-tiled roof. At once he would hold 
the rod so as to be foreshortened towards them ; and then, 
having got within range, he would make a sudden lui^e, 
when one or more unfortunates would infallibly be seen 
adhering to the end of the stick. Tliese were removed 
without being killed, and their heads inserted between his 



fingers, with their bodies outwards, till his hands looked as 
though he had large boxing-gloves on. I leamC how to do 
this myself well enough to catch birds out of the hedges, 
but I never acquired sufficient accuracy to work among the 
roofs, where an error of half an inch would be destruction to 
the wand — a valuable weapon and one difficult to replace. 

I asked Mahomed if he could catch crows in this way. 

"Certainly," he replied, "but they are so full of deceit 
(dngha) that I can get twice their weight in sparrows at a 
ijouter of the outlay of time and trouble ; so I only start off 
tea a crow when I require one for special purposes." 

Such was Mahomed and such my experiences of hawking 
at Kolapore. 

I can only add that I believe a young man fond of riding 
across country could get more regular enjoyment out of this 
sport than from any other in India. 

Hawks and suitaljle game to fly them at could be found 
to fit any country. Where the cover is thick, the short- 
winged sorts, such as the baz and the shikra, would be in 
request ; whilst the peregrines, luggurs, turumtees, and other 
long-winged varieties would be reserved for stretching across 
those boundless plains which are always to be found at no 
great distance from any of our Indian stations. A good 
tramer should be obtainable at one pound a month, and 
an assistant at half that sum. There would be no other 
expenses, as these men would not only catch and train tlie 
hawks, but also the sparrows and other small birds to feed 
them on. 

Though, in writing of Kolapore, I have dwelt principally 
on sport with falcons, yet was the surrounding country 
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quite favourable to coursing and small-game-shooting 
pig-sticking and tiger-hunting were not to be had, however, 
under distances requiring ten days' leave of absence. 

The next place I went to was Poona, a place which I have 
already fully described in another volume. I need therefore 
only say here that every species of shikar is to be obtained 
in the neighbourhood. 

It is the headquarters of pig-sticking; and it is from 
this camp that the famous meeting for the Bheema Cup i 
organised. Panthers, if not tigers, are also tolerably close 
at hand ; but I always think it is best to decline big-g 
shooting till one can see one's way to getting at least a 
month of it, for the preparations for one day should be as 
complete as for sixty, or failure will probably be the result 
And, even when the most expensive and perfect arrange- 
ments are made, it is seldom that Fortune is so propitious 
as to allow of the destruction of the first tiger that has 
been marked down ; but, at all events, something good 
will certainly be bagged before a month is out. 

I do not consider a man to be a " shikari " unless he cub 
enjoy riding over the country or beating the forests on ^ 
chance instead of the certainty of meeting with some of Um 
wild animals he is in search of. 

At Poona, if yoa are determined never to have a blank day 
with your greyhounds, aU you have to do is to purchase or 
breed animals that can nm down the fleet gazelle. Or, if 
this be too much trouble, be content with killing occasionally 
a hare, fox, jackal, or wolf — ^all of which, including two of 
the latter, succumbed to the prowess of my favourites nliilst 
living at this station. 



If the reader should wish to match his hounds against 
wolves, he should proceed to the Bungalow at Loonee, fifteen 
miles distant and on the highroad to Ahmednagar. There 
are some large hills,-close to this place, out of which wolves 
can be driven by a line of about twenty beaters, and forced 
to cross the plains below, I went often, and never failed lo 
see several of these animals ; but my dogs at that time were 
not good enough to enable me to give a satisfactory account 
of them. 

It takes time and patience to form an efficient pack of 
wolf-hounds. How I worked to this end, and with what 
success, must be told in another volume. 

From Poona I went to Aden, which is, I should think, 
the most difficult place in the whole world to describe ac- 
curately. Very few Europeans have ever seen it, because- 
be their residence on this mighty rock one of years or of 
hours only, their hearts are always fixed on some distant 
land and their eyes fast-closed to the marvellous and 
savage beauty which is ever spread pathetically and in vain 
before their melancholy gaze. 

The first tiiat the traveller can see of Aden is a black 
cone projecting above the sea at a distance of some thirty 
or forty miles from the deck of the good ship which has 
safely borne him so far. This is the topmost peak of the old 
volcano which rises abruptly out of the ocean to a height of 
eighteen hundred feet. It is called " Shum-shum," and on 
its narrow apex, reached only by a final flight of steep steps 
hewn out of the solid granite-looking rock, is perched a 
small hut, crowned with a flagstaff and inhabited by 
sufficient signallers to keep a ceaseless watch night and day 



for the first appearance on the horizon of the mail- steamers 
from England, India, and the Colonies. 

Immediately on one of these messengers from other 
lands, or its lights, being sighted, the man on duty fires a 
camion confided to his care for that purpose, and runs a 
flag up, so that all may know of the arrival of news, letters, 
and even, perhaps, of friends who are dear to them. 

Even those who happen to feel the least interested in 
one of these frequent announcements are nevertheless 
conscious of some sensation every time the cannon speaks, 
as though a stone bad been thrown into the " Stougfa of 
Despond." 

Gradually, as the steamer draws nearer, other seared and 
forbidding peaks emerge from the depths of a clear sea 
out of which not a scrap of seaweed can be procured to 
place in a drawing-room-aquarium ; there is nothing but the 
commotion of the steamer to trouble the pellucid and 
mirrored depths as the vessel glides past Lighthouse Point 
and takes up her allotted berth in the harbour, from the 
heights surrounding which many bright and cheerful 
residences look down. And yet gloom, or rather a severe 
preoccupation mingled with flurry, has been the expression 
chiefly observable on the countenances of the passengers 
during the last half-hour. They are saying to themselves : 

"We will not — no, we will not suffer ourselves to be 
swindled as we have hitherto invariably been by the Arabs, 
Jews, and Somaiis who, the instant the vessel is at res^ will 
swarm upon the deck waving ostrich-feathers and jingling 
black coral and other trash under our very noses." 

Some, whilst thus meditating, assume a look of perfectlj' 



awful firmness as they stump the quarter-deck, with their 
hands in their pockets, clutching their money. These are 
the first victims ! 

So much outward show of resolution is generally put on 
to hide the inward wavering of the poor soul who is speedily 
to be seen surrounded hy a number of the vendors of these 
tempting wares which he bo much wishes to purchase at the 
lowest price ! Now, what is the lowest price ? Why, next 
lo nothing, of course ! But even that mathematical expres- 
sion will not give the precise sum in rupees and annas 
which should reward the enterprising and nearly-naked 
Somali for the tail of the last ostrich which he has suc- 
ceeded in catching in the desert, or the lump of hideous 
black coral which he may be supposed to have just brought 
up from the bottom of the vasty-deep, where so many of his 
interesting countrymen are even now searching for sixpences 
thrown in for the display of their diving powers by the more 
volatile of the passengers, and which too often turn out to 
be but the tops of sodawater-corks ! 

Here is a state of things ill-calculated to lead the mind to 
the observation of scenery or to speculations concerning 
the many phases of the remotest past, of which Aden in 
these days is a blackened and even terrible monument. 

In those far-off ages when the Mastodon and the 
Megatherium were still not bom or thought of, what lurid 
flames, what showers of fire and lava must have lighted the 
midnight sky in these still-heated regions I 

But the P. & 0. emigrant has no time to think of out-of- 
the-way things of this sort. He must finish his bargaining ; 
then he will land, and, if there is time after getting some iced 
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brandy-atid -soda water at Dhosabhoy*s, he will take a look 
round and see what sort of a place it is. In pursuance of 
this laudable notion, he is just about to settle with one 
general dealer for a whole pile of things which he has put on 
one side, when up rushes Mr. Smith, of London, and exclajms 
excitedly : " My dear fellow, what are you doing ? You will 
get everything much better and cheaper on shore at thehoteL" 

This, of course, is fatal to the whole transaction, and poor 
Jones lands with all the work to do over again, whilst he 
sits vainly endeavouring to cool himself and his temper with 
iced drinks in the verandah of the aforesaid inn. If he at 
last buys something, he returns to the ship weighed down 
with a sense of having been outwitted, and begins eageriy 
enquiring amongst his acquaintances what prices they may 
have paid for trophies similar to his own spoils. On the 
other hand, if he has bought nothing, then he has got 
nothing, and this, to the ordinary travelling-mind, is a 
thought so grievous to be borne that for days it will 
obliterate every other consideration — and Aden still re- 
mains practically unseen. 

Well, then, the foregoing considerations, together with the 
fact that there are still millions of persons who have at 
visited our " Gibraltar of the East," have decided me to give 
an elaborate descriprion of this remarkable place. 

Let us imagine that we enter the small and thoroughly- 
land-locked harbour at about daylight, and that our mental 
pitch is raised sufficiently above the distractions caused bjr 
the onslaught of Jew pedlars and Somali divers to enable 
us to pay some attention to the wonderful panorama wliich 
is offered to our view. 



n the one hand rises ShTim-shum, which, springing as it 
does from the ocean on which we are floating, gets a 
majestic effect from its altitude of eighteen hundred feet 
It is separated from the border of the haven by many lower 
ranges with peaks, and Utile tablelands on which are clustered 
houses, or rather bungalows, which in some cases may be 
said almost to overhang the water. Chief among these are 
the Political Residency and the large dwelhng of the P- & O. 
Company's Agent. This quarter is known as "Steamer 
Point," which during the eight or nine hot months of the year 
enjoys a climate ten degrees cooler by the thermometer than 
that endured by the gasping and numerous inhabitants of the 
crater, which is a place to be described further on. 

Opposite to Steamer Point rise isolated islands of rock, 
which mark as it were the contrary side of the port, and 
seem to be from two or three hundred feet in height. They 
ate close enough to be well within view, and I think the 
general effect on the eye is that of a small circular-shaped 
haven, terminating, at the extremity facing the entrance, in a 
perfectly flat coast-line of white sand. This is the isthmus 
which connects this strange promontory of mountains with 
the mainland of Arabia. Straight across it you would again 
come to the sea in a distance of less than a mile at the neck. 
This neck is traversed from shore to shore by a rampart 
defended by cannon. This may be considered as the com- 
mencement of the fortifications and the entrance to Aden 
from the land side. 

To sec the whole place properly in the six hours allowed 
for coaling purposes would, of course, be impossible. This 

lould be the work of three days at least. 



I shall, however, for the sake of succinctness, take the 
reader, without pausing, to all the main points of interest 
just as though they could be seen in the same time that it 
takes to tell of them. 

Armed with an umbrella possessing a thickly-wadded 
cover, you jump into a boat ; and in a few minutes you land 
at a litde jetty where, if you are fortunate enough to be 
unimpeded by acquaintances, you can engage an intelligent 
native who will show you everything there is to be seen, if 
not at '* the lowest price," still for a sum which is indeed 
infinitesimal as compared with your passage-money to and 
fro, your outfit, and other pecuniary sacrifices that have had 
to be submitted to before leaving your native country. 

Accept, then, the services of a paid guide, who will lead 
you off the pier and across a natural square to the hotel, 
which, in common with a row of shops, you will find wedged 
against the last rocky descent of mighty Shum-shum, whose 
peak is, however, quite shut out from view by the nearer 
masses. Here you will get a refreshing bath, plenty of 
good ice, and an execrable breakfast — for, with the exception 
of game killed in the cold weather, there is nothing fit to 
eat in Asia. 

This meal having been ordered for nine or ten o'clodE, 
your guide will engage a "hack buggy" and commence 
showing you the place. 

Half an hour is sufficient to enable you to drive round 
about the Point itself, and to take stock of the numerous 
bungalows, constructed sometimes of stone and with flat 
roofs, at others of " wattie-and-dab " and thatch. Pictur- 
esque litUe tenements they are as they crown all the lower 



eminences so as to catch all they can of that refreshing 
sea-breeze for which this particular quarter is so justly 
celebrated. 

The messes of the unfortunate regiments condemned to 
inhabit the crater always have branch establishments here 
for the convenience of such as may be able to get short 
leave of absence, or be ordered by the medical officer to go 
away for a change of air. 

Having finished the inspection of this really agreeable 
sanatorium, your Jehu will turn round, retrace his way past 
the hotel, and commence the business of driving you to 
the " Camp," which is built in the bottom of the crater, five 
miles off. The road is wide and so beautifully kept that, if 
it be not loo hot, one experiences a sense of pleasure in 
driving along it. Close to your lefi-hand are the salt 
waters of the harbour, enlivened by numerous craft, which 
become smaller, owing to the increasing shallowness of the 
sea, as you advance inland, till at last there is nothing but 
Somalis to be seen near at hand, paddling about in the 
hollowed-out trunks of date-trees. On your right-hand rises 
at once and precipitously a mountain-rock, seven or eight 
hundred feet in height, which recedes, however, occasionally, 
as you journey onwards, showing in some places upward- 
sloping valleys filled with stunted bushes and many-coloured 
beds of stones. A few very fine ravens are always to be 
met with along this route. They are said to be the original 
birds imported many years ago. Though they are very 
healthy and cheerful, it is asserted that they have steadily 
trf uaed to avail themselves of the lolty eyries by which 
^^Kp ^re surrounded to build nests and raise up seed 
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unto themselves. Such is the wisdom or folly of the 
ravens. 

The road for the first three or four miles is quite flat, and 
fit for all the beasts, whether of draught or burden, that 
enliven it to show off their best paces. Here may be met 
the well-appointed English cartiage-and-pair ; the nice little 
private Tonga drawn by two handsome and well-got-up 
ponies ; besides scores of such vehicles as the one under 
whose hood you are sitting, and which were known in my 
time as American four-wheeled spider-buggies. Then there 
are the various vessels, if one may so call them, patronised 
by the natives — funny-looking, gaudy little pagoda-shaped 
carts that remind the travelled Anglo-Indian of Taboots 
on wheels. These are drawn by a couple of trotting 
bullocks, and are occupied by perhaps five full-grown 
natives, with the interstices filled up by children or 
babies that appear to have been grown for the express 
purpose of fitting ia 

Of carts carrying stores and of pack or riding animals 
there is also a goodly show. Chief among the latter may 
be noticed the fleet Arab dromedary. I have often ridden 
picked beasts of this sort without any attendant up behind, 
and I can testify to the ease with which they passed the 
swiftest of wheeled vehicles. Thus mounted I was returning 
from the Point to the Camp one evening, and going at a 
great rate, when I overtook a wild Arab, who at once matched 
his camel against mine. Each was determined not to be 
beaten, and we really seemed to fly along the level causeway. 
in vain did I ply tlie oflice-ruler to urge my brute to victory 
—the instant its nose protruded beyond tJiat of its com- 



jjetitor, the latter, on a mere word from its skilled jockey, at 
Bce made up the distance. 

1 sure we must have been going quite ten miles an 
Tiour, perhaps more, till we got to the foot of the corkscrew 
winding that leads up to the outer edge of the crater. Here 
the pace was slower, yet still quite equal ; and I began to 
think the run into the heart of Camp would be a dead-heat. 
Three-quarters of a mile brought us to the portcullis at the 
top of the winding ascent. Through this I dashed, and 
rushed full speed down the steep descent into the crater. 
This proved too much for my desert-friend, who not only 
pulled up, but raised dismal notes of warning for me to do 
the same. This naturally only caused me to go faster, for it 
would have been too mortifying if my rival had again over- 
, taken me in finishing on the flat. 

y this prudent course I secured the victory for Europe, 
S I never saw anything more of the representatives of Asia. 
But, as you journey from your steamer to the Camp, the 
only races you are likely to see are the involuntary ones per. 
formed by tipsy sailors bestriding donkeys and driven along 
in herds by cunning and mendacious Somali boys who, when 
ihey have got poor Jack well on his journey, suddenly cease 
those blandishments of stick and voice which have hitherto 
been, it would seem, the cause of progress, and an immediate 
stoppage of the procession in the result. If money can be 
produced then they may resume the ever tenoiu of their way 
— otherwise they must get off, and walk ; for nothing will 
induce the Aden donkey to proceed without all those per- 
suasions which no one except those in whose charge he has 
red and suffered all his life can administer properiy. 
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It is, therefore, advisable for the enterprising traveller to 
remain content with the spider-buggy in which I have 
already started him from Steamer Point, He will get 
pleasantly over tbe first three or four miles of road winding 
between the seashore and abrupt side of the sterile moun- 
tain, till he arrives at a spot where the road branches in two 
directions — one continues much in the original direction, 
and leads to the fortified isthmus ; the other turns to the 
right, and conducts you, by a series of corkscrew turnings, 
to the main gate, which is situated in a deep rent in the side 
of the crater. This doorway may be said to be hundreds 
of feet high, and is composed of a solid perpendicular rock 
on both sides, which forms a winding passage up to the 
portcullis that closes it. Such an entrance, if faithfully 
defended, would be in itself impregnable ; but it is rendered 
doubly so by the batteries of artillery that frown impies- 
sively down upon the advancing tourist as he slowly 
ascends the outer declivity of the old volcano. At this 
portal the visitor finds himself in the midst of a mixed 
guard of European and native Indian troops, through 
whom he passes unquestioned during the hours of daylight, 
and at once finds himself looking down on the great flat 
plain which, enclosed as it is on all sides by high and 
precipitous mountains, forms the bottom of that crater in 
which so many Englishmen are doomed to gasp away a 
considerable portion of their lives. 

The figure of this strange esplanade is irregular with 
frequent juttings and recesses. It is more of a wide oval 
than anything else, and, I should think, would be about a 
mile and a half at its greatest length, by three-quarters of 



Hie in width. There is a sort of contraction, near the 
centre, which seems naturally to divide it into two camps. 

The smaller and hotter half, next to the main pass, is 
allotted to the lines of the native troops and the houses of 
their luckless commanders. 

The larger half, which is not much better as regards 
temperature than the other, is devoted to the accommo- 
dation of the European infantry, artillery, commissariat, 
and a large bazaar. 

The bungalows and church are all built on low eleva- 
tions which are to be found projecting from the sides of 
the basin. This gives them a picturesque appearance, and 
favours the illusion of catching the breeze every faintest 
breath of which is effectually shut out by the vast block of 
Shum-shum. 

I have myself, during the months of May and June, burnt 
an unshaded candle on my roof, and found the flame as 
-Steady as in a room in London ; whilst the air seemed loaded 
with the scent of the unhappy crowds seething in fitful 
slumber immediately beneath me. 

As you descend from the main pass and journey onwards 
through the various camps, you have the ranges of Shunv 
shum on your right, which, by the time they have circled com- 
pletely round behind you, are called the Munsoorie Heights. 
These form a complete natural rampart, seven hundred feet 
in almost perpendicular altitude, immediately on the left- 
hand side of your road, and are strongly fortified along the 
crest 

The Munsoorie range has been pierced by a long tunnel, 

tough which tlie Isthmus can be reached ; but you would. 
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in the first instance, pursue your original course, and, soon 
after passing this opening, you would find the block of the 
mountain broken and affording approaches through detached 
masses to the sea. Here are buOt the European barracks ; 
but, as I said before, being on the wrong side of the pro- 
montory, none of the delicious and invigorating gales that 
always fan tbe Point can be felt here during the nine hot 
months of the year. 

Beyond the barracks, again, and at the extremity of the 
position opposite to the main pass, a bay with a good beach 
is reached : this is called Holkat's Bay ; and one is tempted to 
hope that here at any rate some fresh air will be obtainable. 
But no; for the further end of this cove is as it were 
embraced by a great black arm thrown out frora the parent 
mountain which causes the same death-like stillness to reign 
in Holkat's Bay as elsewhere. 

This spur is known as the Heights of Mashag, whose 
most elevated point is five hundred feet from the sea. A 
road leads up to the top, and several bungalows have been 
erected upon it. Here, at last, you find again the long-lost 
wind frora the sea ; and the climate is even superior to that 
of the Point. 

During a portion of my career, I lived, the solitary occu- 
pant of this hill, in a pretty little bungalow that just crowned 
its summit. This great rocky eminence was beautiful — yes, 
extremely beautiful. Rising black and rugged out of an 
ocean of marvellous clearness, I could sit in my thatched 
verandah, sheltered from the sun and soothed by the zephyrs, 
whilst the fishermen appeared below me supported on such 
tiny canoes that, what with the brilliancy of the atmosphere 
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and the mirror-like reflective stillness of the waters, they 
appeared as though floating in mid-air surrounded by 
quantities of fish and t5ocks of white seagulls that were 
husily helping to catch them. 

The effect of the pyramidal height on which I sat was 
enhanced by a gigantic flagstaff which sprang into the air 
almost from my very doorstep. Tail and solid as the 
mightiest mainmast, it was used for running up signal- 
flags and conversing with the ships at sea. On its yardarm 
generally perched a pair of beautiful ospreys, which would 
descend like lightning from their dizzy post of observation 
and snatch from the greedy seagulls the fishes of their 
choice. 

Such a scene could only be matched, not surpassed, by 
the effect of night. 

Notwithstanding the dew — which, though copious and 
perhaps unhealthy, was too warm to be felt — I would 
always have my cot placed out at night under the light of 
the star-lit skies. 

The signalmen were gone i I was alone upon the hill. 

The deep black ravines that ran almost up to my 
bedside, if they were striking by daylight, now assumed a 
mysterious and unfathomable aspect. In every direction 
the existence of man was concealed by the intervention of 
mountainous rocks, whose scorched and torn contours lold 
plainly of the agonies of Nature in past times. 

Anon the moon would rise from behind some scowling 
buttress, and vainly endeavour to extract a smile from the 
heartbroken genius of the place. Grand and impressive 
the scene might be — cheerful, never. 



Such were, and still are, the days and nights on Mashag. 

Returning from this place, we can, on getting into the 
Camp again, visit the famous tanks, which I shall describe 
further on ; and then, by passing through the tunnel which 
is opposite to them and is a quarter of a mile in length, 
we can wind our way among the mountains and arrive, after 
a mile or two of travel, at the Isthmus, the immediate 
entrance to which, from this side, is through a second and 
much shorter tunnel. 

The Isthmus consists of a good-sized plain of forty or 
fifty acres in extent. The exact space and size have been 
determined by the engineers who have connected the sea 
at the end of the harbour with the waters on the other side 
of the neck of the promontory by a high rampart, or curtain 
of masonry, which takes in the out-running spurs that form 
the huge natural bastions of this part of the fortifications. 

And now I will ask you to imagine a vast invadiDg 
army approaching our citadel from Arabia Felix, the only 
land-side of Aden. For many days they would have 
marched over a perfectly-flat and generally-sandy country, 
till they would at last find themselves on a constantly- 
narrowing isthmus, terminated suddenly by the uncom- 
promising wall already described, and which, together with 
the lofty pile of mountains starting out of the sea behind 
it, is bristling with cannon, mortars, and other engines of 
war. On their right would be the little haven, with our 
shipping ; and on their left the open ocean. They must 
either storm the works or retire. It will not take the 
traveller long to mount this rampart, whence he can at 
once obtain an exhaustive view of the situation— in one 
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[ction the Sat open country, with the sea on each side j 
in the other an amphitheatre enclosed by lofty hills, and 
studded with the barracks and houses of the large detach- 
ment of European and native soldiers who inhabit this 
first front of the first line of defences. 

Across the terre pltine of the Isthmus, and opposite to 
the mouth of the tunnel by which we have entered, is a 
narrow postern for egress, This passage is strongly defended 
by nature as well as by art ; and as we emerge from it we find 
ourselves almost in the water of the extreme end of the 
harbour. 

Here we must stand still for a moment and collect our 
perhaps dazzled faculties for a final look round, without 
which we may even now return to our ship with but a hazy 
idea of where we have been to or what we have seen. 

Immediately to our right the toad makes a sudden twist 
and is promptly closed by a barrier-gate wedged between 
the rock and the sea, and affording no more space than is 
required for a loaded camel to pass through as they come in 
long strings, bearing wood, hay, and other provisions from 
the interior. 

At this point is placed a sentry, who is sometimes stolen 
upon and struck to the heart by the murderous dagger of 
some wild Arab devotee, who looks upon such a cruel deed 
as a sure passport to heaven. Such is ever the religion of 
bigots ! Close at hand one may observe the " Pier of 
Obstruction," which, however valuable as a military work, 
was to me only known as a splendid place to bathe off, for. 
notwitlistanding the depth of the water, no one using it to 

t from has ever been molested by sharks. In front of 
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you winds the highroad by which you are to return to 
Steamer Point after seeing all of Aden that you possibly 
can see during the short time aliowed for the necessities of 
your vessel. 

Almost at starting on your homeward course, you pass, oft 
your left-hand, the corkscrew ascent to the main pass, up" 
which you went in the morning, and which is the only road' 
by which an army could enter the works should they be 
landed from ships in the port. 

If I have not written in vain, the reader will by this time 
have perceived that Aden is a huge mass of rocky moun- 
tains rising precipitously out of the sea and connected with 
the mainland of Arabia by a tract of sand. 

There are a great many deep wells sunk in the crater, 
plain of .4den — two or three of which, strange to say, yields 
excellent drinking-water. But the greater number produce 
a brackish fluid which, though beautifully clear and spark- 
hng to the eye, is bad to the taste, and causes cancer jn the 
stomachs of those natives who, in the absence of bcltep, 
drink, are forced to partake of it. 

The water-supply of Aden was formerly dependent t 
what was brought either in canals, or on camels from tl 
interior during times of peace. 

When, during hostilities with the natives, these sources 

were cut off, there only remained the mere nominal quantity 

. obtainable from the wells and whatever more there might bi 

stored in the great tanks before mentioned. 

Some of these great reservoirs are of immense antiquirK 
but they have been greatly added to and increased ti 
number by the British Government in modern times, Thej 
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themselves, together with all other vestiges of man, would 
be swept into this extremity of the Red Sea, called the Gulf 
of Aden. 

As it is, the cataract is generally sufficient to fill the 
empty reservoirs to overflowing. Then the sky clears; 
and, if you can find a dry spot in your own house, you may 
sit and watch the little white puffs of dust that mark the 
houses falling in the Bazaar. 

The officers' quarters are built well enough or are sufiS-' 
cientjy like sieves not to come down bodily ; but there is 
a good deal of havoc among the stables and outhouses 
on these occasions when Nature replenishes the cisterns 

But, in addition to what is done for us by the wells, the 
tanks, and water brought from the interior, the thirst of 
Aden is further slaked by the efforts of powerful condensers 
which, by their steam-power, convert the ocean into gallons of 
refreshing beverage and endless tons of ice made by steam. 
My own opinion, based upon experience, is that condensed 
water is not altogether wholesome. The human stomach 
seems to thrive best on a mixture swarming with micro- 
scopic whales, toads, snakes, and other monsters invisible tor 
the naked eye. 

I think I have now fully described Aden such as it m 
be seen any day by the more intelligent and enterprising of 
the P. & O. passengers, or even as it might appear to the 
vast majority of such exiled dwellers upon the rock as only 
wake up now and then to notice something. But there are 
others who go to this place and are even obliged to reside 
there. I have myself encountered in this weird region 
ardent sportsmen, contemplative philosophers, and men 
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with brilliant and yet not distempered imaginations. For 
them may be said to exist another and still more 
interesting Aden, an account of which will fitly open the 
next chapter. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

IT cannot be denied that there are many and serious 
impediments to the enjoyment of life during a pro- 
longed residence at Aden. 

If you are among those condemned to live in the crater, 
the climate, during nine months of the year, is sufficient 
to excuse any act of despair to which a man might be 
driven. 

Secondly, there is the sense of confinement naturally 
engendered by having to live in frowning fortifications out ^ 
of whose portals you are forbidden to emerge. 

Thirdly, owing to the remoteness of the place, which can 
only be approached by a more or less lengthy sea-voyage, 
people make the mistake of selling or giving away every- 
thing they hold dear on being ordered for this station, and 
thus find themselves cast upon these burning rocks with 
such feelings of smouldering woe that they can never think 
or speak of Aden except as " that hole." Many excellent 
and clever people sink, at this place, into a state of existence 
calculated to sap the strongest mind. 

The monotony of sitting in the same house all day and 
every day is only varied by an evening drive or ride along 
the highroad to Steamer Point and back. 

The prospect of such an existence is surely enough to 
appal the boldest ; and I really feel that it would be unkind 



even to draw the dismal picture if there were no means of 
possible amelioration. But there are many. 

Allow me, for instance, to describe my own solitary little 
pic-nic, in the middle of the hot weather, to the top of Shum- 
shum. Failing in my endeavours to rouse anybod)" from 
the depths of their own gloom sufficiently to go with me, 1 
decided on a solitary ramble to see what it might he like up 
there. Previous to my own departure, I despatched a 
couple of servants with a hasket containing a good breakfast, 
the book I was reading, a strong pair of binoculars, and a 
couch to recline on during the heat of the day. 

At the first streak of early dawn, I issued from my 
quarters, accompanied only by my faithful dogs, lately 
imported from England. Two, called respectively Hector 
and Miss Sweetie, were remarkably fine greyhounds j whilst 
Cora was a Berkshire mastiff, from whom I hoped to obtain 
some cross-bred puppies. My way led into a deep and 
wide recess in the rocks at the Native-Infantry end of 
[he Camp, opposite to the main pass. 

Almost at starting I met an unclad savage driving a 
donkey loaded with skins full of water. This vicious 
animal charged at my mastiff, and then, evidently mis- 
taking her for a lioness, turned panic-stricken and fled. 
The inflated skins performed a somersault to the ground, 
and the water was, of course, all lost. 

Being always full of consideration for the natives, 1 
presented the owner of my assailant with sixpence, which 
was just three times the value of the lost cargo. 

He contemplated the pretty little coin as it lay in his 
extended palm, and said : " Is this all ? " 
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Quick as thought, I whipped it out of his hand and 
bestowed this piece of silver on a still blacker and less dad 
subject of the Queen who happened to be passing at the 
moment 

The astonished pagan received this unexpected windfall 
very differently from the proud owner of the ass. For an 
instant he gazed with ecstasy on the silver disc, and then, 
raising it to his lips, kissed it passionately. 

Such are some of the varieties to be found in the Somali 
character. 

Leaving behind me the little gaping throng that had 
assembled to witness this trifling scene, I soon found myself 
close to the ancient temples which terminate this comer of 
the valley, and immediately before me rose the steep path- 
way that led to Shum-shum. 

After climbing some five hundred feet, I had conquered 
the lower heights, and found myself on a spacious upward- 
sloping plain, from which an extensive view was to be 
obtained in all directions except onwards, where the top- 
most peaks shut out all but themselves and the sky from 
the sight of me, their solitary beholder. I looked, and was 
at once deeply impressed with the melancholy and lifeless 
grandeur of the panorama offered to my contemplation. 
Black was certainly the prevailing lint of the mighty block 
rising from the blue sea and piercing the azure sky. Yet, 
in the softened light of the early rising sun was the sombre 
hue relieved by an extraordinary variety of even brilliant 
colours. The whole of one steep mountain-side, for instance, 
showed almost as green as grass ; whilst another, including a 
large valley shelving down to the Point road, was of a bright 



red and studded plentifully with bushes, deep-rooted and 
boasting of more verdure than could have been expected in 
such a situation. Then there were plenty of light-coloured 
strata and patches to be seen among the blackened peaks 
and ridges. So that the scenery, though always severe in 
the extreme, was not monotonous. 

As I stood taking note of all that was around, above, 
and below me, my ear was suddenly saluted by the sharp 
barking of a fox. 

I instantly secured my dogs, and hid with them behind 
the nearest boulder. 

The cry of the Aden fox is different from that of his still 
smaller Indian brother : the latter has a pleasant little chuckle 
like a person laughing ; whilst the former utters but one loud, 
harsh, and prolonged note. In colour, also, they are different, 
the Indian variety being of a silver-grey and with a black 
tip to his brush ; he of Aden, on the other hand, is a pale- 
drab colour all over. As I could imitate exactly the note of 
this little beast, I now proceeded to call him up from the 
precipitous depths in which he was meandering ; and very 
soon his enquiring head popped up within a few yards of 
where I was concealed Oiu" eyes met for an instant, and 
then he vanished instantly by the way he had come. 

I may here mention that I succeeded in killing three of 
these foxes within the " Works," and found them all decidedly 
larger than any to be met with on the plains of India. I did 
not slip at the one I am now writing about, as he was on 
the brink of a precipice which would probably have proved 
fatal to my dogs. On the disappearance of the fox, I con- 
tinued my way along the comparatively-level pathway, and 
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was soon at the foot of the final abrupt rise leading to the 
topmost point of Aden. The ascent, if rough, is not at all 
difficult, though it would be so, quite at the last, were it 
not for the long flight of steps cut out of the solid rock 
on the top of which tlie hut of the signallers is perched. 

The view from this spot is extremely fine, and enables the 
beholder to see, with one sweeping glance, the shape of the 
Rock of Aden, together with all its details, from Steamer 
Point to the little white specks on the sands of the Isthmus 
which mark the cavalry-outpost of Kormaksa that it has 
been deemed safe, of late years, to locate some four miles 
beyond the curtain and postem-gate already described in a 
former page. 

Seaward, of course, the prospect, in this clear atmo- 
sphere and at a sheer height of eighteen hundred feet, 
strikes the eye as grandly spacious. The ships — dotted 
about in all directions and, owing to the distance, ap- 
parently motionless — look very picturesque ; whilst little 
streaks oi smoke announce the whereabouts of those tra- 
velling by steam. 

Having spent the day in the enjoyment of a delightful 
change of climate, I proceeded to return home by the light 
of the moon. 

Who is there that will not hear witness to the splendour 
shed upon the most squalid surroundings by the orb of 
night ? Think, then, of the effect of her rays as they Sooded 
the land and sea such as I have endeavoured to place them 
Ijefore the mental vision of the reader. What by daylight 
had looked grand and imposing, appeared by night gigantic 
and strangely overpowering. I could hardly recognise the 



various promontories and cavernous abysses which I had 
passed in the morning. 

At last I reached the stone on that middle height on 
which I had sat and held limited and hypocritical converse 
with the fox in the early dawn. Here I once more reposed 
and awaited such thoughts as might come to me. 

The scene was to me the justification of the many legends 
devoutly believed in by the Arabs concerning this remark- 
able corner of their native land, now a portion o! the British 
Empire. These people, being the children of the Sun, aie 
not so browbeaten by his rays as to be unable to notice the 
latent beauties of Nature. 

Here they assert that, before the curse, bloomed the 
Garden of Eden, as believed in by the followers of 
Mahomed ; whilst one dark rock is pointed out as the spot 
on which Cain slew his brother. In those far-off cradle- 
times of the human race, they believed that Aden was the 
spot chosen by the Almighty for His most lavish blessings. 
Copiously watered by the rain of heaven, they think that 
then the abrupt hills and deep valleys were covered with 
verdure and running waterfalls, and that a line of mighty 
kings ruled here, surrounded by a luxurious and splendid 
court At last, however, intoxicated by happiness, the 
people forgot God and became steeped in wickedness. 
Nevertheless, ail went merrily rill the reign of King Add, the 
most splendid and the most depraved of all the monarchs 
that the worid had yet seen. Under him, bejewelled Aden 
glittered in the sea. But her beauty was as the beauty 
of a harlot — fatal, poisonous, rotten ! At last the measure 
;ins was full, and, as she had been gloriously 



endowed, so should she now be suddenly and fearfully 
scourged. 

In the midst of the most gorgerous fete that the mind of 
man can conceive, when the whole mountain-pile of hill 
and dale was decked and illuminated so as to resemble one 
vast throne on the summit of which sat King Add in 
indescribable splendour, the fatal knell was struck. It was 
midnight, and the revellers were indulging in their maddest 
pranks and worst joys, when suddenly from every mountain- 
peak spouted torrents of liquid flame, to be met only by a 
deluge of fire pouring from the skies of molten brass above. 
In an instant of affrighted agony, every soul passed from 
earth to a dreadful doom ; and Aden has ever since been 
peopled but by passing aliens. Yet once, the tradition 
assures us, every year, at the darkest moment of some 
moonless midnight, the scene is for one instant brilliantly 
illuminated, and Aden appears to the favoured seer in the 
garb she wore at the instant of her destruction. During 
that lightning- flash King Add may be discerned still sitting 
upon his golden throne, but bowed down with ages of that 
remorse which is not repentance — ^for he still gazes with 
jtalsied frenzy on the more-than-human loveliness of the 
dancing-girls as they gracefully bend and sway before 

Such is the blinding vision which comes and goes 
annually, in the twinkling of an eye as a warning and a 
promise to the faithful. From it they are to leam the 
punishment of sin, and yet he able to foster the hope that 
the days of expiation will at last be accomplished, when the 

parition of beauty will suddenly become a reality and 



will once more become and for € 

THE GARIJEN OF EDEn! 

Everything, even the wildest legend, has some foundation ; 
and I thought this story was well based upon the mysterious 
and striking aspect of the colossal ruins of Nature in the 
midst of which I sat Doubtless many a superstitious and 
ignorant Arab has been so far worked upon as actually to 
see, by means of an optical delusion, the phantom-spectacle 
beheved in by so many. For my part, I was content to 
think that Aden deserved to be described rather more 
elaborately than as 

"that hole ! " 

But Shum-shum, with its heiglits and depths, is by no 
means the only place to which the weary inhabitants of this 
place may repair to spend a happy day. 

There is Gold Mohur Valley, which is well worthy of a 

Situated at the foot of the above-named great peak, it 
takes its name fiom the numerous trees and bushes, chiefly, 
though not all, of the acacia tribe, which are sufficiently 
independent of rain to maintain, with the aid of the copious 
dew that falls, a stunted existence among the dark rocks of 
this wide and spacious basin. 

Chief amongst these modest triumphs of the vegetable 
kingdom, stands the Gold-Mohur-tree, so well known for 
its gorgeous beauty to all who have ever dwelt in Bombay. 

The valley is best reached by boats from the sea ; and 
the traveller is at once greeted, on landing, by the distant 
view of a comfortable little ch&let erected for the benefit of 
those who wish to pic-nic there. The best time to choose 
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for going to Cold Mohur Valley is in the middle of the cold 
iveather, just after any rain there may have been. 

Then, in addition to enjoying the extra freshness of the 
varied and knotted trees, you may search for that exquisite 
white flower known as the Aden lily. It is as I 
elaborate, and lovely as any to be met with in the hothouses 
of England. For years these things of beauty have been 
hiding themselves in the drought-stricken earth, when at 
last some sweet showers fall and a garden blooms i 
single night. 

I should think it might satisfy anyone's ideas of romance 
to assist an English sylph to pick her dainty way among the 
dark and sohtary rocks in quest of these floral gems ! 

" But we are not romantic ! " exclaim the brave subalterns- 
of the marching regiment quartered there, " and we hate 
legends about King Add and all those niggers. So what arc 
we to do ? " 

To these I reply by advising them to cultivate sport. 

Since the outpost has been established at Kormuksa,. 
anyone may get out on to the open sands of the IsthmU!^ 
where he can exercise his greyhounds, horses, and falcons, 
besides meeting occasionally with something for them to hunt. 

One evening I proceeded with Colonel Gordon, his 
wife, and another friend for a ride in this direction for 
the purpose of exercising two first-rate English greyhounds 
that I had brought out with rae a week or two before. 

Just as the sun was set, a small object started, like a 
swiftly-propelled cricket-ball, from before my horse's feet. 
The two dogs. Hector and Sweetie, at once gave chase 
to what proved to be one of the hares peculiar to this 
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country. It was very small, light-coloured, and undowed 
with such marvellouE speed and endurance as is granted 
only to the desert-bom. Considering the high class of the 
two greyhounds, this was the most extraordinary course 1 
ever saw — Sweetie, a Wiltshire dog eighteen months old 
and in excellent condition, was run to a standstill ; and 
Hector, a splendid scion of the Jason strain, eventually 
killed without her. 

I was on a remarkably fine Arab horse ; but, even less 
well mounted, there would have been no difficulty in 
keeping up, for, the ground being quite good and flat, one 
could always take short cuts, and leave all the turning to 
the dog, who only triumphed after the severest struggle he 
ever had in his life. 

We took the hare home, and, when it was cleaned, with 
the skin on, it only weighed one pound and three-quarters- 
Yet, owing chiefly to the way it had been killed and, next, 
to the smallness of its bones, every atom of it was delicious, 
and it made an e\ceilent and satisfying second-course for 
five of us. 

Such skill had it shown in the art of flight, that I was 
afraid I should lose my valuable greyhound, who was above 
all price. For a week at least he had to be muzzled every 
time tlut it was deemed necessary he should leave his 
couch, and his dinner had to be held up to his mouth 
when he ate. Every portion of his body was so sore with 
the wrenches and turns he had been obliged to make, that 
it was unsafe to touch him with his jaws free. I had seen 
this dog kill hares quite single-handed on the steep hills of 
Alton Albany, in Ayrshire ; and subsequently he did the 
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same over the cruellest rocks and chasms to be found in 
India, 

We may assume, then, that the Aden hare can run well 
enough to aiford some excitement to such as care not 
exclusively for lawn-tennis and afternoon teas. Besides, 
there can be no doubt that the asperities of the Arab 
temper are softening daily and with great rapidity towards 
the once-hated English "Kaffir." In practice, though not 
in theory, tliey are already so much attached to us and < 
rupees that I should myself feel perfectly safe in wandering 
alone as far beyond Kormaksa as it would be possible for 
a good horse and my greyhounds to take me during the 
day. 

Of course, I might have been assassinated in those wilds,. 
bat I am more likely to be murdered in London ; and 
surely it was better to run the remote risk of death in si 
combat with a Bedouin fanatic than to recline in 
armchair and slowly poison myself with alcohol ? 

The difficulty, in my time, was not with the native tii 
but with those in authority over me. 

I never got liigh enough up to understand die conduct 
of the Olympians. 

If I applied for leaveto ride beyond the limits, pennisaaa 
was refused me with a warmth that persimded me I was' 
dear to the gods ; but when I aspired to sitting among and 
consorting with them on the Heights, they seemed to take 
a sudden dislike to me, and their manner became stromgljr 
repellent 

I think it is a pity that persons who are not of mncll 
value should be prohibited from rambling about the 



country and making friends with the inhabitants. The 
real wild man likes a sporting Sahib with a lot of nice dogs 
and guns about him. At all events, both in Arabia and 
Afghanistan, they always seemed very much pleased to see 
me — excepting, of course, the lower and more brutish of the 
population, with whom I had, occasionally, altercations. 

I was quartered at Aden in 18 — , and formed one of 
the little force sent out against tlie Turkish General who 
commanded at Saana, and who, with or without the con- 
nivance of the supreme authority at Constantinople, took 
to making war on the allies of England. 

This led to our marching out to Lahej, where, at a 
distance of twenty miles, reigned the most important of 
our friendly and threatened sultans. 

This famous campaign, for which no medals or other 
decorations have yet been given, is so thoroughly known 
to history that I shall only endeavour to amuse the reader 
by describing what I saw of the country and the people. 

The first place we came to was Shaik Othman, about seven 
miles from Aden, where we arrived without any incidents 
worthy of record. Here there is a large kind of bungalow, 
of the origin of which I know nothing ; but it is extremely 
convenient for anyone who can get leave to go and spend 
the day there. As the ground is quite flat and good going 
for horses, if you like your company you can make a very 
pleasant excision to this place. 

From Shaik Othman to Lahej the country only varied in 
that, here and there, tracts of sandhills twenty or thirty feet 
high were to be met with Though these hillocks were 
so soft and deep as to prevent any traffic over them, they 
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ill no way impeded our progress, as they were more or less 
detached and the ground was good in between. 

As we approached Lahej, cuhivation was going on; and 
I remarked that every ploughman was armed with his long 
matchlock, and, in most cases, the coil of cotton necessary 
for firing it was kept lighted. 

Lahej, in the distance, presents an imposing appearance, 
ivith its tall white palace rising from the centre. But a 
nearer inspection reveals that it is all of mud throughout, 
the palatial residence only being whitewashed. 

In many respects we had a pleasant time of it whilst in 
camp at this place. There was not much shooting to be 
got, but still there was some. Bustards, I beheve, wereseen, 
but were too wild to come up with ; and the gazelles, also, were 
very wary ; but several pretty partridges were shot, not unlike 
the " Frenchmen " to be met with in England, only of & 
bluish tint. 

It was during one of these shooting-excursions that a 
circumstance occurred which showed the severity of Arab 
law — whenever there might happen to be any at all, A 
game-pie which it was confidently asserted would turn out 
the chef-d'teuvre of the celebrated Meera, cook to Colonel- 
Evans, had been prepared for the encouragement of the 
party. 

They started after an early breakfast and in great spirits. 
The latter, however, were destined to flag, owing to the 
scarcity and shyness of the game. It was, therefore, eventu- 
ally decided just to taste the pasty and then return to camp 
and have a regular State luncheon, which should be wound up 
with this exquisite confection. 




nearer and nearer for the enjoyment of the ho 
there was a good deal of eye-twinkling and hand-rubbing, 
and Ihe word "pie" was uttered often and unctuously 
by men who were still hungry and had saved a place for 
the last delicious morsel I 

At last the word was given to bring the much-coveted dish ; 
and, sure enougli, after a harrowing delay, it cam& — held 
up between the finger and thumb of the agonised Meera, 
whose feelings of dismay were too great for words and could 
only be expressed by signs. It was of tin, and not only 
empty, but it shone as though it had been polished by the 
tongue of some ravenous dog. 

For a moment a sort of stupor seemed to hold every 
int ending-reveller spellbound, only to give place to looks 
and cries of rage. 

The Interpreter and General Manager of His Highness the 
Sultan was instantly summoned to investigate the circum- 
stances attending the heartless rape. Standing at the door 
of the lent, he cast a rapid and searching glance around him : 
swiftly his piercing eye fell on the graceful form of an Arab 
who, clad in a handsome silken boumouse, was slumbering 
under the shade of an adjacent cart. 

" Behold," said this proud official, " the villain to whom I 
myself handed over the pie of the Government this very 
morning ! " And with this he violently tugged the sleeper 
with one hand whilst he held up the empty platter with 
the other. 

Altogether it was such an unwonted and terrifying tableau 
that met the gaze of the startled thief, that, in the flurry of 
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the moment, he glared at the rifled tin and then tapped 
first his lips and then his stomach, so that natives and 
foreigners alike might know what had become of the missing 
pasty. 

This naive confession, however, instead of mollifying the 
company, produced such a storm of indignation that the 
poor man of the desert was afraid to stick to the truth, and, 
as soon as he could articulate words, they were to the effect 
that he had not so much as smelt this tempting concoction, 

" Liar ! " shrieked the Interpreter as he fell upon the 
culprit and tore open his mouth with both hands and then 
literally stopped it up with his nose. " I can smell the whole 
pie!" he continued, after inhaling deeply. "It is here I 
here ! " He then added a word or two in Arabic and turned 
towards us to make fiirlher apologies in Hindustani. 

Meanwhile, the unfortunate porter, assuming a sitting 
position, set up such a frightful and prolonged howling that 
I at last turned to the Interpreter and asked him how it was 
that a man who had shown such levity in eating delicacies 
prepared for the higher powers should now display such 
agonies of grief at the recollection of his crime. 

" Why, of course ! " replied this energetic officer of State, 
" I have sentenced him to have his right-hand cut off : there- 
fore he is weeping." 

" Good heavens I" I exclaimed. " And do you mean tai 
say that the Sultan would inflict such a terrible sentence for ' 
so slight a fault ? " 

" Certainly !" replied the man. "The pie was Government ! 
property ; therefore the thief who stole it could receive no I 
less a punishment that tlie one now awarded." 



" Wdl,'' I remarked to the meeting generally and to the 
owners of pasty in particular, " do you not think that to 
have sat for several minutes under the belief that your hand 
is to be chopped off, is sufficient expiation for having 
devoured the remains of this most toothsome conglomera- 
tion ? ■' 

This proposition was assented to with generous alacrity 
by my brothers in arms ; and the graceful form of the 
liberated delinquent was soon seen disappearing with great 
speed through the mirage of the desert-plain. 

After being encamped for about a fortnight outside the 
capital of Lahej, a further advance was determined upon 
towards the far-distant city of Saana, where lay the large and 
hostile army of the Turks ; for, anomalous as it may appear, 
we were actually at war with a general and troops sent out 
from Constantinople to Arabia whilst professions of peace 
and eternal love were being made between the Cabinets 
of the Sublime Porte and London. No doubt a diplomatic 
mind would be able to explain away this trifling discrepancy 
in two words ; but I cannot find those magic syllables, and 
must therefore content myself by stating facts exactly and 
expressing my own thoughts truthfully. 

Our first march was of eight miles, and brought us to a 
village called Huski. 

The country through which we passed was irrigated, and, 
wherever the water reached, the crops were of extraordinary 
luxuriance. 

A grain called jowari seemed the staple product — at all 
events at this time of the year. Selecting an average stalk 
of this corn, I measured it and found its length to be 
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thirteen feet ten inches. Tracts of land thus covered would 
form a safe retreat for even the largest wild-beasts, provided 
the mountains were near enough to afford an asylum at 
harvest-time ; but I had no leisure to do more than course 
such foxes as I could find prowling about in the early 
moming^berore mankind liad got afield. 

Of course, I was not without some interest in the character 
of the muted Oriental army that we were advancing against; 
and, curiously enough, I happened to have engaged, as a 
private servant, a strange being who eventually became 
known to my friends as Abdoola, or the Aden Orphan, 
and who had actually served as the faithful henchman of 
a Turkish oflicer at Saana itself. 

I have no hesitation in saying the Orphan was one trf 
those unsolvable enigmas which so often stand sphinx-like 
before us. 

Bom of Indian parents, on the Rock of Aden, death 
deprived him, at an early age, of both father and mother ; so 
that, for want of care and proper no'^rishment, his great heaR 
became enclosed in a stunted and misshapen body, whilst his 
acute mind had never received a single hint that education 
might mean the road to greatness. 

The force of will alone could have carried this feeble 
creature to Saana and back ; and then think of his natural 
tact and cleverness in avoiding death by the bastinado ! — for 
the honest Orphan, through lack of proper explanations, had 
grown up with the idea that everything belonged to him. 
;, he tried the Brahma lock of my treasure-chest 
rely that it refused to open even to the right key for 
ever after, and I had to get a new one in consequence. On 
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ling remonstrated with, he showed no signs of shame — on 
the contrarj', his manner was that of a young man who had 
been kept out of his own in spite of everything he had done 
to help himself. 

One evening, when this interesting individual had made 
the final arrangement of my dogs' dinners, he said, shaking 
his head refiectively : "This \^ exactly how I used to feed 
my master in the Turkish Army ! Yes, yes I there is no 
difference whatever — chowpatlies {i.e., flour-cakes) broken 
up in a dish ; then comes the mutton, chopped small and 
mixed therewith ; and, finally, over the whole is poured the 
gravy, mingled with the onions and other nice vegetables 
boiled in it. Tliere is no difference — absolutely none — I 
can swear to it I " said the Orphan. 

" Dear me ! " I exclaimed, opening my eyes in admiration 
and astonishment " Then these people are really first-rate 
soldiers and can rough it splendidly — they are not like 
us ? " 

" Like you ? Well, do you know that their big general, 
when in the field, lives in a small bell-tent made of a single 
sheet of canvas precisely the same as you have got for your 
black cook?" 

On hearing this I became full of envy, until it occurred to 
me that I was born in England, hke all my ancestors before 
me, and that I was formed by nature for the Arctic regions. 

To oblige the taxpayer, I had penetrated far into the 
deserts of Arabia Felix (for it is in this division that Aden 
is situated) ; and therefore I concluded he would wish to 
maintain a tent for me in which I could be kept alive at 
any rate till I had finished the campaign. 
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In return for the really-valuable information given me by 
this retainer, I allowed him, next evening, for a. treat, to 
accompany Lieutenant Banff on a bird's-nesting expedition 
among the distant and straggling acacia-trees. 

I watched their departure, accompanied as they were 
by my mastiffs and greyhounds. All looked very happy 
together at starting. 

On their return, however, I saw at once that unforeseen 
circumstances had attended this adventure. The features of 
the usually- truculent Orphan seemed filled with a kind of 
sour disapproval of everything ; whilst a desire to laugh was 
all I could make out from the face of his temporary master. 
This, briefiy told, was what had occurred : — On arriving at 
the foot of a babul-tree, taller and more densely clothed 
with thorns even than the others, the practised eye of the 
gallant Lieutenant perceived a nest near the top of it. 

" Now, Abdoola, do you think you can get up to thaE 
bird's-nest ? " 

" Can I ? Why, of course I can. I should like to see ±e 
tree in Arabia, or anywhere else, that I could not waJk up 
like stairs I " 

And, on this occasion at any rate, he was as good as his 
word ; for, to do him justice, he cared nothing for his skin, 
and his costume belonged to me, 

" Two eggs ! Shahbash ! (hurrah !) there are two eggs — 
I can feel them with my finger ! Truly our (ate (nusseeb) 
is great in finding eggs this lime of the year ! But how 
am I to bring them down in safety ? " 

" Why, you booby, put them in your mouth, of course." 
" True, true I — the Sahibs know everytlnng 1 " And, having 



ced the delicate treasures carefully into the receptacle 
indicated, our friend prepared to descend with much 



But he had hardly commenced his downward course 
when he suddenly came fluttering and sputtering to the 
ground, regardless of what might happen to him in the way 
of broken bones or scratches. 

In truth, owing to the moisture of the new climate, the 
two eggs, which were quite rotten, had gone off, each with a 
little explosion, against the palate of the poor Orphan, who 
now stood listening to the recital, apparently struck dureib 
with indignation ! 

This occurred, I think, at Zaida, the furthest point that we 
were destined to reach, and about forty miles from Aden. 
Owing to the brightness of the sand, the brilliant green of 
the tall crops, the contour of the hills, the blueness of the 
sky, and the clearness of the atmosphere, I considered 
the beauty of the place striking and of a type that was quite 
new to me. But, alas ! it was also famous for a fever of its 
own of more deadly virulence than any other known even in 
eastern latitudes. Many suffered terribly from it ; and some, 
including the reigning Sultan, who had accompanied the 
force, died under its malignant attacks. For this reason 
alone, a move must have been made to the front, without 
delay ; but, unfortunately for our martial ardour, peace was 
concluded just at this time, and we all marched back rapidly 
to Aden, there to resume the monotonous tenour of our ■ 
lives, which so few will take the trouble to vary even with 
e sports and pastimes which lie ready to their hand. 

Ihe sea-iishing. for instance, is excellent in its way; for 



the finny tribes are extraordinarily abundant, and, I have 
been assured, are of greater variety than can be found 
assembled together in any other corner of the ocean 
throughout the globe, 

I myself can speak to the tiny little variegated fishes that 
I saw swimming about in the drawingroom-aquarium of the 
P. & O. Company's Agent. I had no idea, till I saw them, 
that the ocean contained anything so delicate, brilliant, 
and lovely. I think they are called " sun-fish." Imagine 
half-a-crown (nothing thicker), furnished with a tail and two 
little fins, swimming about edgewise and reflecting every 
hue of the rainbow in golden metallic colours : then you 
will realise what I saw in that pretty glass tank I It is only 
with the greatest difficulty that these little beauties can be 
caught alive ; so that they are seldom seen even by those 
who live on the shores of the seas they inhabit. 

But what will the reader think of the undoubted appear- 
,ance of the great sea-serpent itself within a few hundred 
yards of the beach where we all used to bathe during the 
•cooler hours of the morning and evening ? 

Till a few days ago I was one of the most devout 
disbelievers that the world ever contained regarding the 
■existence of this monster j yet have I at last been really 
forced to change this one of my most cherished opinions 1 
My conversion was on this wise : — 

Whilst engaged on this chapter, I happened to remark, in 

-conversation witli Major H ,on the great variety of 

fish to be met with at Aden ; and this led to his relating to 

,e the following circumstances, which I have his permission 
to repeat as nearly as possible in his own words : — 



"One early morning;, while sitting in the verandah at 
the artillery-mess-bungalowr down at Steamer Point, we all 
suddenly saw a strange serpent-like form, only a few 
hundred yards off from the shore, raise itself perpendicu- 
larly out of the sea, and, in this upright position, take a 
survey of all it could see. Having maintained this attitude 
for several seconds, it went down with a great splash, but 
only to rise again in the like manner close to the same spot 
This manceuvre was repeated several times before it dis- 
appeared altogether ; and, as there were plenty of binoculars 
at hand, we all had an excellent view of the creature, what- 
ever it may have been. It raised itself at least seven feet 
out of the water, and its body was as thick as that of a man. 
All the officers present who in the course of their travels had 
made the acquaintance of every known inhabitant of the 
ocean, unanimously declared that anything like this beast 
they had never seen ; and one and all were firmly convinced 
that we had most unexpectedly seen the great sea-ssrpent." 

My friend then mentioned the names of the rest of the 
party, many of whom are still alive ; and, in speaking of some 
of them, he said : " You know their scrupulous veracity as 
well as their firmness of character which would render it a. 
hopeless task even for the greatest of sea-serpents to set 
them agape though it had come out of the water in pursuit 
of them ; so you can apply, if you like, to those I have named 
for confirmation of my story." 

Fortunately, however, my friend himself possesses all the 
qualities above mentioned in such a pre-eminent degree that 
I do not consider any fiirther evidence required as far as I 
am concerned. 



Should, however, any other of the eye-witnesses send an 
account to the Field of what they saw on this occasion, 
I have no doubt their testimony will be highly acceptable to 
the public. 

I suppose the great objection to the eitistence of the 
huge marine-reptile so much talked of, and so often 
described by the sea-going population, is the persistent 
absence of even the smallest relic of such a creature, such 
as one might reasonably suppose must, if it existed at all, 
be cast, from time to time, on some storm-beaten coast. 

Still, I do not feel inclined, on merely negative evidence, 
to pooh-pooh all the testimony, given in many instances by 
highly-trustworthy witnesses, on this subject. I therefore 
beg leave to make these two propositions :— Firstly, that the 
great sea-serpent, especially when about to die, keeps to the 
very lowest depths of the ocean. Secondly, that perhaps 
it has no bones. 

And now I think the time has come for me to imitate 
the sea-serpent — take a final dive, and disappear from Aden 
for ever! 

" Well," says the reader, " I am glad they are both gone 
at last ! " 

But we are not gone ! The great snake will surely be 
seen again ; and, as for myself, behold me, after a swim of 
but nine hours, stranded, as it were, upon the Isle of Perim I 

When I say that I consider this the most important 
island in the world, I must be held as considering England, 
Australia, and Africa, which is also now surrounded by 
water, as continents. 

Immensely important as this post has ever been, it is of 
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such daily-increasing value that it has alrrady become of 
vital consequence to the British Empire. Many years ago 
the fact that it was entirely without fresh water was con- 
sidered a fatal blot on its character ; hut now so great have 
been the strides made in the art of "condensing," that 
we may safely drink the oceaiL 

When I refiect on the position occupied by this Islet 
and the great part it will inevitably play in those vast and 
stirring dramas which must surely be enacted— though I may 
not live to see them — I cannot insult the intelligence of my 
readers by supposing they do not wish to hear anything 
about "that outlandish sort of place where there is no 
society." 

Does anyone care to learn how Queen Victoria became 
possessed of this sort of little " Chubb's lock " to the 
Red Sea? 

The following account of the transaction is, 1 am certain, 
veracious in all particulars, because it is what " everybody " 
told me when I was stationed at Aden. Now, what " every- 
body says," we know, must be true, as well as simple and 
intelligible; whereas State Documents, through being the 
inspired work of great geniuses, are often beyond the com- 
prehension of plain folks like you and me, dear reader. 

For two hundred years, then, let us say, France and 
England fixed their eyes ravenously on this tempting httle 
morsel of rock. Neither wanted it for herself~-oh, dear no I 
Each so much wished the other to have it : only it would be 
so wrong, so dreadfully wicked, to take it from the original 
inhabitants — ihe two old seagulls who annually addled their 
eres there ! 
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Such was the heroic "idea" of one nation and the 
scrupulous sense of justice of the other. I dare say, during 
the long period above mentioned, it was occupied alter- 
nately, in an informal sort of way, by each of these great 
and benevolent gamekeepers in turn. 

But, just at the time when the development of steam 
rendered Perim a place of incalculable importance, it had 
drifted back into the possession of the same two old sea- 
gulls, who seemed, to say the least of it, very iong-lived. 

Meanwhile the bowings and scrapings of the two dread 
competitors became so energetic that their politeness 
assumed an almost flurried tone. 

At last came a fateful evening, within the memory 
of the present generation, when (as everybody says) 
Colonel Coghlan, the Resident of Aden, gave an evening 

Amongst other honom^d guests was the captain of a. 
small French war-vessel, who (according to the story) w>s 
so incautious as to mention to a fascinating English tady 
that he was about to proceed in the morning to plant the 
French flag on Perim. 

Delilah told Colonel Coghlan ! 

Ah! 

Mercifully, the noble Colonel thought moreof his country's 
good than of all the punishments that might be inflicted 
upon him by the various governments, local and otherwise, 
which so painfully remind one of " too many cooks." He 
therefore instantly wrote on a slip of paper : " Proceed at 
once and plant the British flag on Perim." And, wilhoutany 
sign of emotion, slipped the precious order into the hand of 
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another guest — the Lieutenant of his own yacht. He was in 
time, and Perim was saved. Bui I must leave the faces of 
our opponents to the imagination of the readers, when they 
arrived with their flag all ready. 

This is the story always told at Aden regarding the 
acquisition of Perim. It may not be true in every 
particular; and the fact that neither the Colonel was 
disgraced nor the lady's beautiful hair cut off by superior 
authority as a punishment for too much zeal, certainly does 
sow some suspicion in my own mind. On the other hand, 
the narrative fits right well with all our solemn assertions, 
made at the time, that our only object in anneicing such a 
waterless and expensive piece of rock was the maintenance 
of a lighthouse which should be secured against the two 
formidable old seagulls by means of a wall and a small 
garrison. As to fortifications or anything of that sort, 
could Madame La France suppose for an instant, etc., 
etc., etc. ? 

Thus were Gallic suscepribilities soothed, and England 
remained in possession. But, owing to her profuse 
declarations to the contrary, she was unable to place the 
island in such a state of defence as the exigencies of the 
position demand ; and it has, consequently, ever remained 
in a forlorn and pitiable condition. Still it is ours ! 

On the 29th of July, 18—, I was borne by Her Majesty's 
war-steamer Dalhousie into the safe and snug little harbour 
of Perim. 

The hour was noon; and it was snug indeed. The 
thermometer registered just seven degrees more than under 
the same amount of awning in the Port of Aden ; though, of 

VOL. r. M 
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course, even this was cool when compared with the bottom 
of the crater which I had lately left 

I had but just time to note this interesting fact and to 
observe that the harbour was sufficient in area (whatever 
it might be in depth) to accommodate a large fleet when 
it was time to land my forty of Sepoys, with whom I had 
come to relieve the similar and sole guard of the place, 
and proceed with them to the quarters — if such they could 
be called — appointed for our residence. 

Our way led up a gentle ascent to the centre of the 
island, which was also within a few feet of being the highest 
point — only two hundred feet above the level of the sea, 
and from a mile to a mile and a half from it tn most 
directions. 

As we marched through the stifling heat to our destina- 
tion, we couM mark the black, rocky, and arid aspect of the 
undulating land, on which nothing grew hereabouts except 
the delicate portulacca-plant, which forms little circular 
pea-green patches in all directions, about the size of A 
dinner-plate and no higher than that article from the 
ground. It is a water-bearing weed, and must, of course, 
derive its nourishment from the air. This it contrives to do 
with so much skill that, on pressing its little tube-like leaves 
between the fingers, nothing is left save a liquid drop, ll 1 
contrasts prettily with the frowning stones and boulders I 
among which it grows. 

Few, however, under the circumstances, would care to 
note the existence of this humble flower. All eyes would 
naturally be fixed upon the queer box-like structure, dignified 
with the name of Fort, which, with a lighthouse in the 



centre, loomed before us. Here we were to live for some 
two or three months ; and, much as we would have given to 
have escaped such a. dismal fate, yet, for the moment, we 
looked forward with pleasure to that shelter from the sun 
which its walls and the huts contained within them would 
afford us. 

At the portal I was greeted by Lieutenant Banff, whose 
joy at quitting his awful prison was only the more apparent 
from his thoughtful efforts to disguise his feelings for my sake. 

As the steamer was only to remain here about an hour, 
there was not much time to obtain any information from 
the liberated captive. 

I absolutely refused to go into a pitch-dark storeroom 
wilh a lantern for the purpose of counting the old nails, 
broken marlin-s pikes, and decayed rope-ends, which are, 
no doubt, still pompously inscribed in the " Monthly 
Returns," and even now clung to as treasures by the 
British Government. " But," I continued, " I have no 
objection to inspecting the artillery mounted in the open 
air upon the ramparts." 

Upon this, we' bowed to each other and proceeded with 
serious dignity to mount the flight of stairs which led to 
the battlements. 

As I surmounted the last step, the resolution to be calm 
and to look around took sudden possession of me. 

This is what I saw t— 

A low yet extremely rugged island — which seemed at first 
sight composed entirely of blackened rocks— two miles in 
length by one in breadth. Such was the size of Perim as it 
by smoking, under the sun, at my feet 
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Looking towards the coast of Arabia, I saw the narrow 
channel that intervenes between the island and the main- 
land. It is only two miles in \vidth ; and it is just here that 
Perim juts out into the sea in the form of immense and massive 
boulders of rocks that seem formed by Nature to invite the 
formation of an impregnable battery hy which this nar; 
and favourite passage into the Red Sea could be made as 
securely the property of England as the Thames is at Ixjndon 
Bridge. 

This headland, is I believe, now known by the name of 
Obstruction Point, which was the title I bestowed upon it. 
myself. 

Turning one's back on this view, one would see the harbour, 
with its landing-place, and the modest road of a mile and a 
half by which we had journeyed up to our present position ; 
while straight away, in the far distance of some nine or ten 
miles, could be discerned the coast of the dark continent of 
Africa. No doubt an enemy's ships might slip past P( 
by this wider channel ; but, by means of fortifications, the 
narrower and easier one for navigation could always be kept 
open exclusively forour ovm use. 

Such were the distant views of the two opposite cc 
offered to my contemplation as I almost overlooked the 
little fiat island and the bulwark of Great Britain on which 
I was staJiding. 

An extraordinary sound, as of someone beating the lid 
of a wooden box, recalled my mind from the battlefields 
of the future to what was to be the actual scene of my o 
solitary greatness for some months to come. 

" II is Her Majesty's gong," explained Lieutenant BanS| 



" on which, guided by an hourglass, the sentry strikes the 
hours ; but it has long been split through in various 
diiections. However, they can never make you pay for it, 
as it has been brought before all the Committees of Survey 
that have assembled during the present century, and con 
demned as unserviceable by every one of them." 

" And is this the Fortress ? " I exclaimed, as 1 glanced 
around the dirty httle poultry-yard enclosed by the elevated 
footpath on which I stood. 

It was about forty yards by thirty, and the chambers ol 
my small body of Sepoys which were under my feet opened 
into it. In one comer stood such a well-built and efficient 
lighthouse a^ was required in the interests of commerce, 
and which was in strange contrast to all that surrounded 
it. 

The armaments consisted of two large pieces of cannon. 
" But," said the Lieutenant, " as they are without ammu- 
nition, the ' big-gun ' drill which you had to learn in Foona 
for just such emergencies must lie dormant as far as this 
opportunity for its display is concerned." 

On this, we again bowed to each other with official rigour 
(to have smiled would have been dangerous, for surely the 
spirit of the Adjutant General must have been hovering over 
us at such a solemn moment ?) 

" And what may these be ? " I asked, pointing to some 
wondrous fabrications, about six times the size of old 
matchlocks, which were mounted on long thin legs at 
intervals upon the walls — "they look like pre-Adamile 
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no ! they are not spiders," explained my young 



friend ; they are 'jinjals,' and are all broken except one, 
but that one can be fired— I have fired it," he CDntinued' 
triumphantly, " and, if you like, I will do it again, to show 
you 1 " 

" By no means ! " I urged. " Think, if it were to burst 1 
— if we were not blown up with it, we should have to spend 
the rest of our lives in writing official letters about it." 

At this dismal foreboding, we both shuddered silently 
and then, after a few more steps, found ourselves in front of 
the officer's quarters, contrived so as to form an upper story 
of two rooms tbat opened on to the battlements. 

Words could never describe the couple of tiny dog-holes 
in which I was now called upon to serve my country in the 
stewing, land-locked climate of the Red Sea- Besides, to 
depict them in any way would be superfluous, as they have 
at last been replaced by something better. 1 will, therefore, 
only say that there was a small square window to each, 
through which the heated ocean could be seen, with 
steamers ever hurrying through the narrow Pass towards 
Promised Lands, unmindful of poor Tantalus left behind 
and bound ever to the parching rocks of unlovely Perim I 

Curious to say, there was an excellent library that nearly 
filled one of the squalid cells. This had been generously 
presented to the Island by the Fifth Regiment of Bombay 
Native Light Infantry. But there was barely time to make 
even the short inspection of the details I have indicated, as 
the vessel that was effecting the relief of the detachment 
had to hurry off as quickly as possible, and the officer whose 
place I had come to take was by no means anxious to be 
left behind, 
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t be off, my dear fellow — I really mitst be off! " he 
suddenly exclaimed, in a tone of voice indicative of general 
sorrow. " There is a boat, by-the-by, for your use; but it 
has no crew, so you have to borrow men from the light- 
house when you want to employ it There was also, once, 
a book called "The Annals of Perim," which was very 
useful ; but someone has stolen it and taken it away. 
However, the half-caste Engineer and the native Com- 
missariat Inspector will tell you all you can ever want to 
know. There is a good supply of fiour and water on hand ; 
so nothing can go wrong. Good-bye ! good-bye !" 

And with this he was gone ; whilst I sank into a rough 
sort of armchair, 'and, streaming with perspiration, tried to 
go to sleep. 

At my feet lay my two dogs that I had brought out 
with me from England — Pet, a lovely white greyhound; 
and Mama, who was a large smooth-coated St Bernard. 
These also did what they could to invite repose, but their 
dozings were even more horrible than my own. With their 
poor tongues spread out on the dirty dusty ground, their 
panting was so violent as literally to shake the rickety floor- 
ing of our common den. 

The thermometer stood at 94°, and the air was heavy 
and sodden. 

Yet, notwithstanding all these impediments, I had got 
towards the regions of a ghastly nap, and might even have 
obtained a few hours of oblivion, when I heard a dry inter- 
rogative cough, uttered by a native concealed behind the 
^doorpost, 

; I recognised at once as the time-honoured signal 



by which an Eastern menial intimates to his august employer 
that there is some business requiring immediate attention. 
This cringing appeal, I have observed, is, as a rule, more 
irritating to the English Conqueror than wouid be the 
loudest "view-halloo !" and I have often been amused at 
watching the sort of combat that frequently takes place on 
these occasions between the two races. 

There reclines the haughty Briton in what ought to be 
the enjoyment of a delicious and much-needed siesta ; but 
in reality, as the attentive observer can easily see, he is 
alive, throughout his entire frame, with rage and fury. He 
is saying to himself: " Beast ! you may cough till you are 
white, if that were possible ; but you shall ?iever make me 
answer," 

On the other hand, if you are favourably posted, you may 
see the child of Asia concealed behind a favouring pro- 
jection, twirling a paper missive (called a "chit") between 
his fingers and giving utterance, at intervals, to his single 
maddening note. 

Anon the misguided but patient creature will protrude 
his neck cautiously, so as to obtain a back-view of his 
master's flaxen head : "Dear me! no change whatever in the 
position ; yet it is a full hour since I first began to cough. 
Some other noise might waken him, but I know not the 
dustoors (customs) of these queer people ; and to cough is 
our custom — I cannot begin anything new." 

With this fortifying reflection, he begins another series of 
subdued ejaculations, which are continued till the exas- 
perated son of Mars, if he is over thirty, bursts into a volley 
of furious invective ; or, if he is under that age, he dashes 



violently at the offending throat of the luckless black- 
man. 

In such a case, the terrified Hindoo casts the note 
upon the floor and flies for his life into the " compound," 
where the stony nature of the soil forbids pursuit to the 
unslippered feet of his foe. 

The affair is then wound up by a short dialogue such as 
any reader can imagine, and, in the course of five minutes 
more a pencilled answer is returned to Mrs. Colonel 
Johnson informing her, in the mildest of langtiage, where 
she can procure the best yellow chillies for manufacturing 
curry-powder ! 

But, when I was sent as a youthful subaltern to Perim, I 
was nearly forty, and the iron heel of military rule had 
reduced my spirit to a state of humility compared with 
which the proverbial meekness of the Asiatic is arrogance. 
Consequently, on catching the familiar sound as of someone 
clearing his throat, I at once knew what to do. Unclosing 
my eyes and extending one hand, I whispered : " Qui hai ?" 
(Who's there ?) On this a wild being such as the chmate of 
the Red Sea alone could produce stepped up and handed me 
a twisted piece of paper on which this was written (I copied 
it into my notebook, and can therefore give the following 
extract from it verbatim as a specircen of the English 
employed by native clerks, when they are composing and 
not copying) ; 

" The one of my camelman have taken one boy before your 
Honour the boy was near to my house to whom 1 told to go and 
cal! over to the camelman who called me no and some bad 
names I ask him why he abuse me— if don't intend to call them 
he should says only no. 



"I told him go away and took his arm— He strike me with 
the Steak I just give him a shove to go away— He fall himself 
and got the blood out I got witness, etc., etc. 

"Your obedient servant AthAidE." 

I have often seen English letters composed by natives 
published in the newspapers, but the majority of them have, 
to my mind, borne evident marks of having been " touched 
up " with a view to making them more amusing, but with 
the actual result, in my humble opinion, of spoiling them. 
I have, therefore, thought that the very words used by 
Athaide might prove interesting to some people. 

"But," I exclaimed to the grimy messenger, as soon 
as I had read the "chit," "who and what is Athaide, and 
whence comes this letter ? " 

" Sir," replied the man, "Athaide is the Commissariat 
Inspector he " 

At this point further explanations were cut short by some 
commotion at the door, which culminated in a wretched 
boy of fifteen years old being violently projected by his 
backers into my presence. There he stood, witli his hands 
flat to his sides, that nothing might be lost of the horror of 
his appearance. His upper raiment was gone, but in place 
of it his face and chest were decked with thick cakes 
dried blood, resembling those of another material in use for 
plastering the walls. 

" Disrespectful wretches ! " I shouted, " how dare you bring 
that disgusting object into my presence ? Take him away 
and wash him at once, that I may ascertain the real amount 
of the damage done !" This order was speedily comphed 
with, and not a scratch or bruise was to be seen anywhere on 
the sufferer's person, who must simply have made the most 



of a bleeding nose- There was nothing to incriminate 
Athaide but his own written admission ; so I sent for him 
and solemnly informed him that, as long as I was on the 
island, no one was to be beaten except by myself, with a 
proper instrument with which I had provided myself for the 
terror of evildoers. Thus I summed up and dismissed a 
case in five minutes which would have occupied a number 
of highly-paid functionaries as many hours in a civilised 
police-court. 

Towards evening I roused myself and sat up, in order 
to receive the appointed visit of the native interpreter and 
general manager of all foreign and most domestic affairs. 
His name was Gooled, and he was a Somali or African by 
birth. He was a fine, stout, active fellow, and so willing, 
intelligent, and honest that I am sure he must be well and 
kindly remembered by a long Une of solitary subaltern 
chiefs. Gooled then stood before me, with a first-rate letter 
of recommendation, in his black but smiling countenance. 

With the best of natural manners, he made me a genial 
salaam, and said : " I am here to receive your commands ; 
speak, and I shall obey." 

" Well," I replied, assuming to the utmost that measured 
cheerfulness which is to be got by an act of the will, " we 
will take the dogs out for a little stroll, and you shall tell 
me what you can about the place and its resources." 

As I have said before, the little courtyard called the 
Fort, which contained (and doubtless still contains) the 
lighthouse and the quarters of the detachment, occupied a 
central position on the islet, which rises gradually in all 
directions towards it from the sea. Thus Perim, though 



Beemingly quite flat, especially when viewed from a little 
distance, attains in reality a height of two hundred feet at a 
point close to where we were living, and which I christened 
Altamont, after one of its most gallant commanders. We 
were in the position of persons standing in the centre of a 
laige inverted saucer just balanced on the waves. There 
was nothing in the shape of hills or vegetation to impede 
the view, or to obscure the explanations of Gooled as we 
slowly circled round the Fort, keeping at about one 
hundred yards from it. 

"This road," said ray guide, as we emerged from the 
gateway, " leads, as you know, dovm to the harbour, 
about a mile off. The Eurasian Engineer lives there, in 
very much better quarters than you have got. There he 
attends to the condensers and the tanks used for storing 
the water made by them. The Commissariat Department 
is also located at the same place. At the end of the 
harbour, opposite to its entrance, you will observe a deep 
indentation with a quantity of low bushes about it ; that 
is called " French Bay," from the fact that those people 
once settled there. When you are walking in that direc- 
tion, you will see the remains of their stone huts. The 
mouth of the harbour shows the way to Aden, though 
you have to turn a good deal to the left (south-east) 
immediately on leaving it." 

Continuing our course to the other side of the Fort, 
Gooled pointed to the promontory on the Arabian coast, 
immediately opposite to Obstruction Point, and conse- 
quently only four miles from it. " That," said he, " is 
interesting site ; for, in years gone by, tiie French had x 



settlement there also, but they did not like it, and so 
it is now deserted, and, as you see, quite barren and 
desolate ; yet you will look that way every thirteenth or 
fourteenth night for your post from Aden. A solitary Arab 
taings the bag from that place, a hundred miles distant, once 
every fortnight by camel, to the spot you can see ; and then, 
when it is dark, he announces his arrival, to the watchman 
ffli the lighthouse, by lighting a signaL-fire. Then the open 
boat is despatched to fetch the letters, and the Sahib, if 
be feels disposed, can accompany the party. And now," 
said Gooled, " I am sorry it is the wrong time of year — 
Otherwise, on a moonlight night, I would take you on to 
that long strip of white sand that stretches northward along 
the island from Obstruction Point, to capture the turtles 
which, at the proper season, emerge from the deep to lay 
their eggs in the sand. The httle inland plain," he con- 
tinued, " which you would traverse to get there was laid out 
and used as a racecourse at the dme when the island was 
first taken possession of by the orders of Colonel Coghlan ; 
for, at the start, the garrison was much larger, and consisted 
of engineers and a mixed force of fighting-men. After 
passing Turtle Reach, you will find the shore rough and 
rugged till you come round again to French Bay and the 
harbour. " 

After these explanations, we ascended the lighthouse and 
took a bird's-eye view of this little black pearl of the British 
Crown. As it lay in the water at our feet, I was at once 
Struck with its resemblance in shape to a large crab, with 
its two great claws forming and embracing the PorL Just 
below us, and not fifty yards from the walls, I now obser\-ed 
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a sort of hillock of heavy rocks, mixed, as it seemed, in I 
fast- gathering darkness, with human habitations of the same 
material. I was just being told that this was the wigwam 
where dwelt Gooled himself and the nine lighthouse-men, 
with all their wives and children, when suddenly the most 
piercing shrieks, combined with sounds of such blows as 
only a flail could equal, smote upon our astonished ears. 
Descending from the lighthouse with the utmost precipi- 
tation, we Hew to the scene of action. 

The row was, so to speak, focussed on the residence of 
Mrs. Gooled, and there might be seen that good lady lustily 
walloping her own door with a heavy Somali club, and 
screaming in emulation with her own terrified baby who was 
cradled just outside at her feet. On the housetop stood, in a 
state of suppressed excitement, the cause of all the "rumpus," 
It was " Mama " all ready to spring on the cat whenever it 
might yield to the beat and break cover. For there were 
many of these animals, besides quantities of rats, at this 
station ; so the dogs had taken French leave, when we 
mounted the narrow stairs of the Tower, to set off, in the 
gloaming, in hopes of meeting with a little sport. But the 
poor woman never doubted for an instant that a lioness had 
been introduced by the newly-arrived Sahib, and that her 
precious infant was to be its first victim. 

I may here mention that the Soraalis and the Arabs 
also in these regions are very hostile to dogs, and I was 
often cautioned that they would murder them if they could 
get a sudden chance of doing so without being seen. In a 
country, however, where there are no native dogs except the 
skinny pariah, and no imported ones larger than a bull-terrier 
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a full-sized mastiff, weighing a hundred pounds, naturally 
always passed for a beast of some other, and consequently 
less unhallowed, species. At all events, no attempts were 
ever made against the life of this fine animal, either at Perim 
or during my many solitary wanderings over the deserts that 
surround Aden. 

During our short walk I learnt a good many interesting 
little facts from my humble but intelligent and worthy 
friend. He told nie that, what with the lighthouse -men, 
the little commissariat, and condensing estahlishments, 
tc^ether with a few " hangers-on " who had drifted some- 
how or other to Perim and had lost the energy necessary 
to moving elsewhere, the population of the island amounted 
to one hundred and fifty souls ; or, if you included the 
detachment, then the numbers could be put down at the 
imposing grand-total of two hundred. Native craft, he 
told me, arrived not infrequently, as there was a con- 
stant demand for what was registered at the stores as 
"purchased water." 

The natives, I found, had a strong prejudice against the 
exclusive use, for drinking and cooking purposes, of that 
which had been procured by boiling the sea. And I think 
they were right ; for I cannot otherwise account for the 
dysentery that afflicted myself and ray two predecessors, 
which we got here and had so much difficulty in shaking 
off afterwards. 

One of the many mistaken notions regarding Perim is, or 
used to be, that the innocent felon who is sent there to 
work out a period of solitary imprisonment— sarcastically 

jfled " commanding " — gets drunk a few hours before 
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arriving, and is carried on shore, where he remains in a 
state of perfect intosication tiil he is borne back and 
brought to again at Aden. He can then really believe that 
be has, hke the hero in the " Lays of Ind," been spending 
" the season " in London or in a fine tiger-jungle, according 
to his fancy. 

"No wonder he got ill! "say they who send others to 
such places. 

And says the great man of all : "I shall have to report 
unfavourably upon him." 

Wretched beings — to all but lay dovm our lives and 
then get slandered for our pains ! 

No one accused tne of getting drunk ; on the contrary, 
they said solemnly t " He did not drink enough : no wonder 
he got ill — it was all his own fault ! He also deserves to 
be officially condemned." 

Meanwhile the only report I wish to make Is that I 
believe water, to be wholesome, should be made up of 
liviog animalculK — transparent, it is true, and invisible 
to the naked eye— yet all alive and kicking! 

But I could never recall and still less could I write down 
one-half of the conversation that passed between myself 
and Gooled on subjects to me so important, but to the 
reader so flat and uninteresting. I shall, therefore, now 
terminate the interview with his nice concluding speech : 

"Sahib," he said, "I am not like many others that j-ou 
have doubtless met with, who promise all things and perfonn 
nothing. I will do anything for you — only say what it is to 

be now, at once, and I will risk my life in your service," 

"But," I said, "what could you — ^what can any human 




do for me here? Look around," I continued, 
" look ! look ! 1 " 

He did look ; but for him the universal blackness, fitfully 
illumined by the crystal lenses of the beacon-light above 
us, had other revelations than those vouchsafed to me. 

" Why," he responded quite cheerfully, " have I not told 
you I can get you anything you like to name ? Surely there 
must be something you want ? " 

" Well," I said, " I can think of something : I should like 
some living hares to turn down upon the island. I am sure 
they would live here just as well as on the mainland, where 
they are often quite out of the reach of water." 

"You shall have them," exclaimed my faithful friend, 
" consider them as already arrived ; no later than to-morrow 
a bugalow {native craft) is to sail for the mainland; so, if 
you give me leave, I will start in her and catch these 
animals for you at once. But it may be a fortnight before 
I can get back j so you must not be angry if you don't 
see me for some time." 

"But how will you catch them?" I asked, being iul 
of doubt " Have you any nets ? " 

" Nets ? Oh dear, no I What I shall do is this : I shall 
collect all the Arabians and form them into an immense 
circle, which I shall gradually draw in upon the hares, who 
will be prevented from breaking outwards by showers of 
stones, earth, and sticks, thrown so as just to miss them. 
This, combined with a burra p<Jok3r (great shouting), will 
frighten them out of their wits, so that they will regularly 
burrow into the bushes and we shall have no difficulty 
in capturing them safely with our hands." 



"Have you ever done this successfully before?" 

"Well, no, I can't say I have; but, then, what other 

Sahib has ever commanded live hares to be brought? 

Have no fear — they must and shall be caught ; only leave 

it to me ! " 

Shortly after this, Gooled took his departure, and my 
butler announced that dirmer was ready. The pihe dt 
rhislafiie was a very nice-looking leg of mutton, purchased 
from the Commissariat Agent, who found there were suffi- 
cient customers to enable him to slaughter one of his finft 
imported sheep every other day ; but the meat thus obtained 
was so tough that in England it would have been con- 
sidered uneatable, for it had to be consumed the very day 
it was killed. In vain I tried butchering the animal the 
previous evening, and then hanging my share of the cai 
as a ghastly ornament in my own sitting-room, close to fiie 
punkah, all the next day ; it would not keep even that short 
time, and had to be thrown away. At last the slow band 
of my little clock pointed to the hour of nine. Then, In' 
spite of all warnings to the contrary, I had my cot placed 
out on the rampart ; and, cooled at last by the showers irf 
descending dew that saturated bolh myself and the bedding 
on which I lay, 1 fell into a deep and refreshing slumber ;■ 
and the two dogs, who were chained to the legs of my 
fragile couch, speedily followed my example. 
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CHAPTER 



NO incident whatever marked the progress of the first 
night of my captivity at Perim. 

At dawn I rose and proceeded into my chamber, to 
inspect the thermometer which I had hung upon the wall 
near the window that looked towards Aden. At that 
coolest moment of the twenty-four hours, it stood at 
eighty-nine degrees. This would not be considered much 
in Sind, it is true ; but, owing to the heaviness of the 
atmosphere in the Red Sea, I found even this degree of 
heat very oppressive. 

From the thermometer, I naturally enough glanced out 
towards the sea, " Good gracious I what's this ? " I ex- 
claimed half-aloud. " Do I realty see a splendid steamer 
impaling herself upon the rocks, or am I dreaming ? " 

I nibbed my eyes as though, by so doing, I might dispel 
the ill-omened vision. But it soon became impossible to 
doubt the evidence of my own senses. There stood the 
ill-fated vessel, with her sails all "aback," hard and last 
upon some teacherous rock lurking below the surface in 
the narrow Pass of these Straits of Bab-el-Mandeb. 

Having hastily put on some light raiment, I ran down 
the road to the harbour, accompanied by the lighthouse- 
men, jumped into the open boat, and set sail for the 
scene of the disaster. 
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We had some miles to go, and the sea was rough owing 
to the swell of the monsoon, which is felt here, although 
there is no rain. Luckily, though a wretched sailor, I 
did not suffer at all, on this occasion, by seasickness s 
borne by a stiff breeze over the buoyant waves, we steered 
for the ship in distress. 

We soon began to draw near, and then suddenif 
found ourselves overshadowed by the steep, black, and 
forbidding-looking side of a two-thousand-ton steamer. 

It was strange that no one seemed to be on tb^ 
lookout, or to be aware even of our arrival 
still and lifeless. On my hailing, however, a solitary-^ 
and would that I could say amiable ! — head appeared 
over the gunwale, and dereianded our business in e 
tone. . 

" Well," 1 said with decision, " I wish to board you." 

" Ay t ay ! " responded the tar, " but how are yoii 
going to do it — we can't lower no ladders?" 

" Very well, then," 1 said, " you must throw me a rope— 
I can climb up that." 

On this, the mysterious old sea-dog vanished for i 
short time, leaving us to do our worst against the gigantit 
hull of the great ship as we were hurled repeatedly againi 
it by the angry waves. 

After, as I presume, a consultation with the captiun, tlv 
aged mariner returned, and pitched a bale of something fl 
other at our heads. As it unfurled in its flight it proved U 
be a rope ladder, such as we see lovers making use of ii 
pictures, but hope never to have to climb ourselves. N< 
thing, however, would have daunted me at this stage, aa 



had become quite certain, by this time, that I was not 
wanted on board. 

Not wanted, indeed ! Well, the reader can imagine 
now the sort of avidity with which I seized the slippery 
strands and entered upon a new phase of travelling. 

In a few seconds I was on the deck, where a curious 
scene awaited me.' 

Near the wheel — some seated, some standing— were a 
group consisting of the captain and three or four first-class 
passengers — al! men. Subordinate officers were hurrying to 
and fro, giving and receiving orders ; whilst below all, includ- 
ing the steerage passengers, were working might and main 
shifting cargo and making tremendous efforts — destined, 
alas 1 to be futile — to alter the balance of the vessel, so 
that she might, as it were, launch herself with the rising 
tide once more into deep water. 

I did not, of course, expect to see much joy depicted 
on the countenances of persons placed in such a painful 
position as were all these gentlemen ; but I should have 
thought some forward step or some flicker of comparative 
satisfaction would have marked the arrival on board of 
some aid, however trilling, from outside- 
All stood motionless and contemplated me with stony 
eyes. 

The official bow again came into requisition, and was 
made so as to include everybody; 

" The Captain ? " I said. 

"I am he," replied that unfortunate commander, stepping 
to the front: 

I then learnt that, on approaching Perim, the ship was 



1 82 OUH INDIAN STATIONS. 

lying on a fair course to pass the island through the broad 
channel off the A/rican coast ; but, as it had been decided 
to use the narrow straits, the skipper altered the steering, 
accordingly, and then missed the passage, which he was just 
entering, by a few yards, only and was thus lodged on this, 
dreadful sunken-reef. It would be entirely out of nif 
province to express any opinion on the management or 
mismanagement of the navigation of this new and noble 
vessel. Such a course, besides being presumptuous, would 
also be quite unnecessary, as, eventually, a Marine Court 
of Inquiry was assembled in due form at Aden, under the 
presidency of the Resident or Governor himself, to enquire 
into the rights and wrongs of the case. The writteD 
proceedings of this high tribunal are, no doubt, opea W 
the perusal of anxious shipowners and others directly 
interested in the question of communication with 
Great Empire of India, I have only to record veraciously 
the things that may be seen, heard, and done by any c 
of the thousands of subalterns who are at any given 
moment living and dying in the East. 

I stood, then, on the deck of the stricken ship, and gave 
what information I could concerning the tides, Ihe labouf 
to be obtained, and the supplies of fresh water ani 
provisions that might be procured in the unexpecta 
event of the situation being prolonged. 

Whilst thus engaged, another steamer was descried it 
towards us. " Quick !" wasthe order, " quick! spreadsi 
bunting over the name and answer no signals ; we shall g 
off m an hour or two, and no one will be any the wiser.' 
Accordingly, the name of The Leek was carefullj 



concealed from view, and the vessel which, might or might 
not have towed lier off, proceeded on her way. This was, 
no doubt, very natural conduct under the circumstances ; 
and it is even probable that all assistance from the first 
would have proved unavailing, seeing that, as was afterwards 
shown, a pointed rock had gone through the bottom of the 
ill-fated steamer. But this, of course, could not be known 
at the time. This proceeding, however, at once enlightened 
me as to why mine had not been received as an angel's 
visit. After a few minutes' consultation, I hastened back to 
the island, to obtain such assistance as could be procured, 
chiefly amongst my own Sepoys ; and with them I returned 
again to the luckless Leek. No shifting of cargo, how- 
ever, had any effect ; and it was evident that other and more 
radicat measures would have to be resorted to before the 
ship could be expected to float once more. 

It was a few hours after this melancholy truth had been 
established that Her Majesty's ship Dalhoasie hove in 
sight. She was at once recognised and her status estab- 
lished by her buff-coloured funnels ; so her signals must, 
perforce, be answered. Her commander was soon on 
board of us, and receiving an official report of all such 
things as it concerned him to know. 

The cargo of two thousand tons consisted, for the bottom 
part, of hides ; whilst, above, the ship was laden with tea 
and costly silks from China, valued (as I heard) at one 
hundred thousand pounds. 

As it proved impossible to tow the unfortunate vessel 
into deep water, the Daihousie n-as berthed close to her 
in the open sea, and the work of salvage commenced. 
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This, I may as well here state, occupied a period of several 
weeks; but at last all the more delicate and valuable 
portion of the freight, which was fortunately at the top, was 
conveyed to Aden and safely stored oa the open quay, for 
there were no sheds available. Of what use could shelter 
be in a rainless land ? 

Unhappy Leek! No sooner were the goods neatly 
stacked under the cloudless skies, than the stortn-winds 
arose — the floodgates of heaven were opened, and all was 
lost at the eleventh hour. 

And this is my experience of rainless countries — that it 
pours in torrents just at the very time when the evils and 
sadness of drought are for the moment palliated by some 
accidental advantages, which are thus lost to us. 

In rainless lands, then, we should be prepared for 
stomis, and not suffer them to come upon us unawares. 

Whilst this work of saving valuable property was going 
on, every effort was being made to stop the leak ; and the 
great pumps to he sent out by the English insurance 
company were anxiously looked for. Hope, which was 
destined to end in despair, was at first strong within us, 
During the first day so buoyant was this quality, that, if 
there were any truth in " animal electricity " or "spiritual 
manifestations of the will," the Leek would surely have 
been floated by these semi -supernatural means. We all 
" willed," and with such a good will, not a single " conttary 
influence " was at work. Yet, there lay the object of our 
utmost eflbrts — inert and unresponsive as any sphinx to all 
our best and unanimous endeavours. 

We had no " spirit mediums " on board who could so 



easily have cast a penetrating glance through the clear 
watere of the ocean, and have informed us of the exact 
situation and nature of the wound hidden by the as-yet- 
untouched cargo. Why, even an ordinary mortal in a 
diving-bell could liave done this much for us. But we had 
no such vulgar appliance ; and the spirits were probably all 
collected where I have always found them — close to where 
tiieir mediums can get a good dinner. Of such are the 
" Astral Bodies " 

As night fell then on the first day, our spirits were already 
to a certain extent damped ; yet all the resources of the ship 
and of the islandwere to be put into requisition on themorrow. 

I retired at sunset from the vessel, and got back about 
dark to my quarters in the centre of the island. 

I had now some time to reflect upon the position of 
affairs ; but being like all those by whom I was surrounded 
— a new-comer of only a few hours' standing — I sadly felt 
the want of some information concerning the place and the 
routine by which the comparatively -distant establishments 
near the harbour were worked. 

Then I thought of the " Annals " and of the baseness of 
him who had stolen them. From their pages 1 should 
probably have learnt all I so much required to know. Ah ! 
but, now I think of it, probably some ignorant blackman 
had lighted the fire with this priceless volume I Yes, yes ! 
that must have been the way of it — no thief would have been 
black enough to do a deed so dastardly. These records 
were gone, however ; so I had to make all my little plans 
and arrangements on the chance only that they could be 
successfully carried out. 
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As nothing went wrong with my preparations, I was able 
to start at dawn the next day, with a party, down to 
the harbour, with a view to embarking in our own and the 
ship's boats, in which we were to proceed to the scene of the 
wreck. Just before leaving Aden, a kind friend (Colonel 
Longfellow) presented me with a spoon-bait suitable for 
trawling in the ocean. 

"Why not have a little shikar en route V^ I said to 
myself as I slipped the little box containing it into my 
breast-pocket. 

The lighthouse boat was, as usual, in charge of its only 
man, called, in the native tongue, a " tyndal " (captain), who 
was assisted, according to the rule, by three other men who 
ought to have been doing something else. 

" No one can admire our economical government more 
than I do — only," I soliloquised, " how is it the overburdened 
taxpayer is mulcted in order to pay the extravagant salary 
of thirty shillings a month, together with rations and 
permission to live free on any part of the island, to such a 
miserable, idiotic, and altogether wretched specimen of a 
Somali as this tyndal is ? " 

But I only nodded, smiled kindly, and said : " Can you 
fish?" 

" Oh, yes ; it is my business." 

" Then have the goodness to rig up this spoon-bait." 

Unfortunately, I did not watch the operation ; but by the 
time we had got outside the harbour the line was ready for 
use, and I was soon interested in the soothing process of 
trawling. 

We had not gone far when I felt that I had hooked a 



)d-sized fish, but it was not large or powerful enough to 
try the line, and I soon hauled in a three-pounder of a 
good kind. 

The tyndal called out: "Shahbash !" and showed more 
signs of life and excitement than I should have thought 
him capable of. 

" I shall have luck ! " he exclaimed, " I shall certainly 
have luck ! " 

" He will ! he will ! " shouted his grinning companions, 
" he is going to be married to-night" 

" Indeed ? " I said, " And what is she like — is she hand- 
some, I mean ?" 

" Handsome ?" they said, in a tone of doubtful musing. 
"Well she is like us." 

" Indeed ? Then she must be a beauty ! " was my con- 
cluding remark, as I resumed the bait which the bride- 
groom-elect had got ready for a fresh cast. 

Almost immediately, another and splendid fish was 
hooked : the tackle ran out with such extraordinary speed 
and force that I felt a Ihrill of conviction that I liad as good 
as captured the sea-serpent at last. " Back ! " I shouted, 
" back ! " and began paying out the cord as fast as I could. 
It was only half expended, but still going as fast as ever, 
when I saw that, for the sake of his own convenience in 
winding the string, the tyndal had here so secured the rest 
of the ball that it would not run any further. Nothing 
could be done— I had only time to note the fact with a 
glance of agony when the line snapped like a gossamer- 
_ thread. 

Fish and spoon-bait were gone for ever ! 



Though maddened with all the rage that Government 
s obliged to wink at in subalterns who are fond of fishing 
I and other childish pursuits, I can nevertheless remember 
, my words and deeds at this supreme moment. 

I flung myself on the unfortunate captain, and shook 
bJTTi with a violence that was intended to hurt myself and 
irighten him. 

" Worm ! vile worm ! " I shrieked. " How dare you ? 
I Do you know that was my only spoon-bait ? I can't get 
I another, and so shall not be able to fish again all the lime 
I I am in Perim." 

At the thoughts of this dismal inactivi^, I again shook 

the wretched man ; and then, with a refinement of cruelty, I 

hissed into his ear these poisoned words : " Married ! you 

I think you are going to be married ? Never ! for I will 

I throw you into the sea, and you will soon be united to 

But I soon found out that this good man was far loo 
I well accustomed to the irascible ways of the thoroughbred 
I young ensigns who usually swayed the destinies of Perim 
e in the least put out by the half-simulated rage of one 
[ who was only a subaltern by reason of having to perform 
I the duties of that humble and delightful rank. 

Nothing could shake the settled smile out of the offender's 

countenance ; so, grasping the fish (called a pyat) which I 

had caught, I nursed it and my wrath in silence till I got 

I to the Dalhmsie. Here it was cooked, eaten for break- 

ast, and pronounced delicious. 

A few days after this, a circumstance took place that 

I revived the longing I have so often felt to be able to see 
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itiow the surface of the ocean, which seems so transparent 

[ yet completely baffles the eye. 

Ve were all sitting on deck under the double awning 
^»hen our attention was called to the stem of the vessel, 
where the water seemed alive with a shoal of terriiied little 
fishes. Their silver sides sparkled in the sun as they 
frantically endeavoured to escape into some other than 
their natural element, where they were evidently being 
destroyed by some implacable foe. An ordinary ship's 
boat, attached by a rope, was floating astern ; and her bottom 
was soon covered with these unfortunate little creatures. 
At the end of the scrimmage, which only lasted about a 
minute, we collected this self offered spoil. They numbered 
one hundred and twenty, and were all, or nearly all, of one 
kind called " par." They were rather larger than sardines, 
and we agreed with the higher powers below in thinking 
them well worth eating. 'Whether they were being pursued 
by a shoal of dolphins or gobbled up wholesale by sharks, 
who can tell ? 

Quantities of these last-named dreadful monsters in- 
habited the tepid waters of the Straits; and the unusual 
greatness of their size could be guessed at by the largeness 
of their dorsal fins, which, on calm days, would appear 
almost like little black sails upon the surface of the sea. A 
large one was caught from the deck of the Letk, on this 



It had become necessary for the Dalhousie to make a 
rip to Aden, thus leaving the Leek to her own resources 
__for some days. She seemed so firmly planted on her fatal 
. tliat there was no fear of her sinking. The Arabs, 
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Somalis, and other wild tribes were for the moment the 

I source of our anxieties. 

At this very time there were two other vessels stranded 

I. off Cape Gardefui that were being pillaged by them. 

The mode of procedure of these treacherous and 

I thieving tribes is peculiar, and cannot too often be brought 
to notice for the benefit of those who may some day be 
dreadfully interested in their proceedings. They do not 
advance boldly to the attack; on the contrary, they approach 
tith provisions, water, and other commodities for sale on 

■ reasonable terms. Who so accommodating as these harm- 
less natives ? Only a few, too — quite a few ; then a few 

I more ; and soon too many. 

Before anyone knows exactly how it has been done, they 
are, by mere force of numbers, complete masters of the 

' wreck ; and the crew are also at their mercy, which is not a 
very tender quality in them. Even when they mean lo 

I behave well according to their own notions, they fail for 
want of understanding the absolute requirements necessary 

\ to the life of Europeans in those burning regions — for, when 
carried captive into the interior pending a ransom, they 
must be almost burnt alive by the heat of the sun. It is 
dreadful to think of. 

The plan, then, is from the first to suffer none to come on 
board ; and the almost perpendicular and smooth side of a 
tall iron steamer offers splendid advantages for defence, as 
long as water and provisions hold out : when these fail, 
matters must, of course, become complicated, as the natives 
would probably refuse to send up supplies without ac- 
companying the goods personally — and, as I have said. 



aice on board, they soon become as a swarm of locusts 

it is impossible to resist 
, When, therefore, the Leek was left to her own resources, 
' Tier commander received strict injunctions on this subject, 
and he was specially warned not on any account to leave a 
chain or even a rope-towing overboard- With these pre- 
cautions, together with a bright lookout and our own light- 
house to signal to in case of an attack, there was not much, 
in this instance, to fear, 

Nevertheless, shortly after the departure of the protecting 
war-steamer, a deputation from the abandoned vessel waited 
upon me with a request that I would furnish the crew with 
some firearms and ammunition to enable them to resist 
any possible assailants. 

Under the circumstances, I felt it would be barbarous to 
(juote " regulations " to them, as perhaps it was my duty to 
have done instead of giving them weapons ; so I sent them 
away quite happy with two rifles and twenty rounds of baU- 
cartridge ; and two days later I went on board myseli to 
inspect and clean this valuable Government property. The 
rifles were there, and quite clean ; but the ammunition was 
gone ! In lieu of this, they showed me, triumphantly, tlie 
head of an immense shark which they had captured in the 
following manner. They had baited a strong hook, at the 
end of a thick chain, with a piece of pork, which the monster 
had at once gorged ; but, so tremendous was his strength, that 
ihey could not haul him out of the water till he had been 
killed by firing most of the twenty bullets into his carcase. 

The jaws were furnished with many rows of saw-hke teeth 
Lp-«ne set close behind the other. Some of the hinder tiers 



were laid flat and smooth, but they looked as if they could 
bristle up into dreadful readiness at the will of the voracious 
creature, when making its swift and deadly onslaught, I only 
saw the head of this shark, so cannot say what its length was ; 
but it must have been of great size, for its extended jaws 
certainly struck me as capable of admitting the passage of 
a man's body. 

" Oh ! " said one of the ship's-officers with enthusiasm, 
" you should have seen the second we hooked — it was twice 
the size of this one. If we could but have landed it ! In its 
struggles we, of course, had good views of it as it charged 
furiously in all directions. So great was its power that we 
could only belay the chain and hang on whilst others fired 
into it At last it made such a stupendous rush that the 
very cable snapped, as you see ; and thus we lost this fine 
prize ! " 

" And why did you not fish for more ? " I asked. 

" Well, you see," he replied, " we soon saw that, with- 
out something to shoot them with, it would be no 
use hooking these giants j and we had expended all the 
ammunition you gave us in these two adventures." 

On receiving this piece of information, so airily given, a 
feehng of deep despondency stole o'er me. I wondered if ' 
"examiners," "heads of departments," and such-like per- 
sons, would ever pardon me for the irregular disbursement 
of BO much public gunpowder, I was the more moved 
to this sad mood by having only just heard the following 
touching story from the Commander of the Dalhousie r — 

"You know," he said, "I made the following entry in 
my 'Monthly Return 'of Stores,' some little time ago: 



towing-rope carried away' — meaning, of course, that 
the sea had ravished this treasure from the British Govern- 
ment. Well, the return was sent back to me, with this 
command written opposite to my entry : ' Whoever carried 
tills tow-rope away must be made to bring it back.' " 

With such vigilance in every State department, then, 
could I hope that my own delinquency would escape 
ice? 

hate exaggeration, and will, therefore, not pretend that I 
passed many sleepless nights thinking over the gravity of 
my position ; but, at some time or other, I must have thought 
of some Machiavelian entry for my own " Store Return," 
for no one, up to the present time at all events, has sum- 
moned me to account for this unseemly waste of lead 
designed only for the destruction of the Queen's enemies 
eti iitre, whoever they may be. 

On the return of the Dalhousie to her by- this- time- well- 
known anchorage, I at once resumed my visits to the 
hospitable captain and his wife in their ocean-home. 

My Journeys to and fro were not unfrequently of an 
adventurous nature. 

Owing to there being but one man — the tyndal — to man 
the Government boat, I used frequently to perform these 
voyages in any tony that I could get hold of. A tony is a 
boat that looks like a tree hollowed out ; yet, when well 
built and properly manned, I believe they are very sea- 
worthy. The current, however, in the Straits of Bab-el- 
Mandeb runs with such extraordinary force that it is only 
right to warn intending excursionists of what they may 
to encounter. I have myself been on board the 
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Dalhoiide when one of her boats, with another in tow, 
though manned by European sailors, was not only unable 
to get back to the ship, but was soon rapidly swept away 
towards Aden. 

The Dalhoiisie was obliged to slip from her moorings 
and steam in pursuit of her helpless offshoots. 

A tony, then, with nothing but hand-paddles, though 
perhaps not likely to upset, was considered by all on board 
as a dangerous conveyance for these seas'; and misfortunes 
were foretold, should I persist in using them. 

One day these predictions seemed about to be verified. 
I had picked up a very fine tony, manned by three Arabs 
who happened to be visiting the island. The men knew 
the channel, and, at the proper time, made a shoot of about 
a mile for the steamer. 

In such a distance, could one do less than admire themfor 
only missing the mark by about two feet ? For it was owing 
to this trifling miscalculation that our long tube-like craft 
was washed violently broadside on to the chain-cable which, 
stretching tightly out from the nose of the vessel, kept her 
tight to her anchor. The tide or stream was running so 
fiercely that we were all but capsized, and as I looked up 
I could see a number of anxious mariners peering over the 
bows ready to mark our fate and do their best to rescue us 
if we got pitched into the water. The tony, however, 
managed to wriggle off the chain without upsetting. One of 
the Arabs caught a rope thrown by a friendly hand, and I 
soon we were all safe on board. 

A few days after this, I again wished to visit my si 
friends in a similar manner; but ray scout had much 
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:^]lty in hearing of any wandering fisherman who would 
undertake the job. However, as I insisted, he eventually 
brought a feeble old Arabian who said he would be in the 
bay, just opposite to the vessels, with a tOny, at four o'clock 
in the afternoon punctually. 

" But," I said, " you can never manage the boat alone ? " 
" Oh," he said, " there will be two men ; so it will be all 



By the time appointed, I was on the beach of the little 
cove, with the aged Arab confronting me. We were 
alone. 

" Well," I said, " and where is the other man ? " 
" Why," he replied, " you are the other man, of course." 
The tony was the smallest I had ever seen — it was literally 
a portion of a tree hollowed out, with but just room for me 
to sit in the stern. As the ocean was calm and the old 
gentleman still more so, I did not see why I should be afraid. 
So I stepped in and balanced myself, in a sitting posture, on 
the rail which at this part spanned the narrow craft The 
old man then began to work his paddle, whilst I became 
absorbed in those thoughts from which I was suddenly 
aroused by finding that I was sitting half up to my knees jn 
a salt batb. I looked up, and even now cannot help 
smiling at the curious tableau we were presenting, though 
there was no one to see us. Nothing but a narrow stretch 
of water appeared between me and the "ancient mariner" 
whose arms were working the paddle wildly whilst his start- 
ing eyeballs were intently fixed on my countenance to see 
what effect the situation might have on me as soon as I 



" What," said his poor face, " can death signify, provided 
this madman is satisfied ? " 

But, I was not satisfied— far from it ; and my manner 
showed so plainly the state of my mind, that fear took pos- 
session of poor Palinurus. He hegan to chatter something in 
an unknown tongue, tucked the paddle under his arm, and, 
from amongst his head-clothes, produced half a cocoanut, 
which he flung me to bale out with. This ridiculous article, 
which might as well have been a teaspoon, I caught and 
sent whizzing back again into his own " midships," whilst I 
pointed angrily to the shore. Luckily, we were not more 
than a hundred yards from it ; so, before we became perfeclty 
waterlogged, we were in our depths and able to wade to land 
From this it will be seen that it is unsafe to trust to natives, 
even in matters connected with their own lifelong profession. 

The reader, like myself, may have forgotten that the 
lower fhortion of the Leek's cargo consisted of raw hides. Il 
was about this lime that I was unpleasantly reminded of 
their existence by the smell which they began to emit in 
their decay. This mephitic odour gradually increased till it 
amounted to a perfect stench, and of such volume that I 
was always awakened by it at night if the breeze shifted so 
as to bear it from the ship to my bed on the island, which 
was reckoned a distance of two miles. Yet the people who 
lived on board, in the very centre of it all, endured none of 
the dangerous complaints (such as cholera) which are 
supposed to be the accompaniment of all organic decay. 
They certainly, in many instances, suffered dreadfully from 
a sort of ophthalmia which rendered them for a time almost 
blind. 
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But still, the ship could not he ahandoned as long as there 
was any hope of raising her. Great hopes were entertained 
when the steam-pumps arrived from England. Then every- 
one set to work with renewed and desperate vigour, as it 
was felt that by the success or failure of these machines the 
fate of the vessel must be decided. I forget how many tons 
of water per minute these pumps could void ; but, though 
they were very powerful, it was thought much time would be 
required in the operation. 

The steamer was built in compartments, and it was the 
hindmost one that was pierced. It was, therefore, resolved 
to pump the front ones dry, and then caulk them in hopes 
tlmt, by their buoyancy, they might float the whole ship. Of 
course it was very hard for people to be obliged to live and 
work in a putrid air ; but nothing could be done to remedy 
this evil, as the hides had lost their consistency through the 
action of the water, and were now reduced to a soft gluey 
pulp. They could, therefore, not be got out and thrown 
overboard. 

I was much struck, one day when the wind veered roimd 
towards the adjacent coast of Arabia, by seeing many 
thousands of carrion-kites put out to sea in quest of that 
prey which they smelt so strongly, but of course could see 
no signs of whatever, as it was fast shut up in the iron hold 
of the wreck. These birds spent the greater part of tlie 
day like some other courts of inquiry — without finding out 
anything. Towards evening Ihey dispersed and did not 
reassemble. 

It was a strange sight to see the ship gradually riusing 
her head out of the water whilst her stem sank in proportion. 
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The rocks must have gone more and more through her 
as the weight became thrown on to the wounded part. At 
last she seemed to be in the position of a huge rearing 
horse. Her bows were so high that the commencement of 
the keel could be seen in the air, while the stem was sunk 
till I myself stepped direct from my rowing-boat, or tony, 
on to her quarter-deck. In short, the more the forepart was 
raised, the deeper and more firmly bedded in the rocks did 
the hinder portion become. The pumps, when the forward 
compartments had been thoroughly emptied and rendered 
water-tight, were both brought to bear on the one which had 
been perforated ; but it soon began to be apparent that 
nothing would empty the Leik, short of a second miracle 
by which the Red Sea itself could be dried. 

The most sanguine began now to give up all hope, and to 
talk of abandoning the ship and leaving her to be gradually 
demolished by successive storms. 

No doubt this decision would have been come to long 
before and thus have saved an immense deal of time, money, 
and physical suffering to all concerned, if only the fracture ■ 
could have been got at and examined. This, however, it 
was impossible to do, as the hides forming tlie lower portion 
of the cargo could not be got out ; whilst the compartment 
lodged upon the reef was full of water. The hope that the 
remaining sections, when emptied, caulked, and rendered 
buoyant as bladders, would float the vessel, including ihe 
flooded portion, proved fallacious, and gradually the most ' 
persevering and sanguine began to realise the desperate 
nature of the case. 

Towards the close of this sad drama, the stench from the 
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lotting sl(ins had greatly increased ; whilst the number of 
souls on board had been reduced to the lowest possible 
total — partly from the paying-off and dismissal of as many 
hands as possible, and partly from the fact that no one 
lived on the wreck unless actually obliged, for the fumes of 
decomposition, though they did not produce any serious 
disease, caused the men to look very sickly, and their eyes 
got so bad as to render them almost blind and incapable of 
doing any work. 

At last, after many hesitations and much hoping against 
hope, the very day and the hour arrived for bidding a final 
adieu to the ship. I went on board at the last moment, with 
the Captain of the DalheusU and a small party from his 
ship, which was anchored close by, to take a final look- 
round. 

As we stepped from our ship on to the quarter-deck of the 

ireared steamer, she appeared already quite deserted. Yes, 
le except one old man keeping the " last watch " 
near the wheel and a sohtary blind rat which, owing to the 
darkness induced by ophthalmia, believed that it was safe in 
some deep recess of the hold- Having put this wretched 
little quadruped out of its sufferings and invited the old 
sailor to follow us, we all took our seats again in the boat 
and silently bid adieu for ever to the Luk. 

Somewhat curiously, and as though Nature herself wished 
to mark the falling of the curtain, I had scarcely got back 
to the island when such a heavy gale set in that the sea 
was no longer practicable for an open boat ; and, as I gazed 
from my little window towards the now-solitary vessel, a 
,fine waterspout descended close to her. 



If I have dwelt at length on the story of this wreck, it is 
because I consider it typical of scores of similar disasters 
that occur in the course of every ten years in the navigation 
of these seas. From their very frequency, the melancholy 
spectacle of the hulls protruding from the ocean fails to 
strike the minds of the eyes that behold such sad relics ; 
and these once-proud coursers of the ocean are as though 
they had never been — yet each has probably suffered as much 
as, and many a great deal more than, the unhappy Leelt, 
whose proximity lo Perim kept her clear of pirates, famine, 
and many other aggravations of her woe. I could feel for 
her as for a companion in misfortune. 

For could any fate be much worse than mine, while it 
lasted ? I therefore think it desirable, now that we have 
really abandoned the wreck to her hopeless fate, to turn 
the page and describe my own hfe ashore, which was going 
on at the same time, and might easily represent the d^ly 
existence of anyone caUed to the profession of arms 
during certain portions of their career. I should wish my 
story to prove, as I think it will do, that no place on the 
earth is without capabilities of inspiring interest — no spot 
so bad but what it can be made better. 

To be imprisoned on the Island of Perim during two or 
three months of the hot weather would be trying under any 
circumstances ; but there were reasons why my own case 
was peculiarly hard. 

I had been taken quite unawares for this duty, having 
been, as it were, trapped at Aden on my way from England 
to Bombay, for which place I had been allowed to book 
myself. 
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Taken thus without a word of warning, my very clothes 
were carried on to India ; and I actually had to dine with 
the Resident in what is known as a "Red Sea Sleeping 
Suit." Other raiment was, of course, manufactured for 
me before long, which, owing to the exigencies of 
Aden tailors, was bad, expensive, and uncomfortable ; 
besides which, I had to wait a long time for its completion. 
But, as 1 have said — or at any rate might have said — 
before, I am a person without a grievance. 

From the day of my birth till the present moment, I 
dare say everyone may have treated me much better than 
I deserved. But I think it useful to bring before the mind 
of young or intending soldiers the general vicissitudes of a 
military career, as well as the conditions of life which any 
of them may be required to face on out-of-the-way and 
tropical islands. 

After what I have said as regards my clothing, it would 
be superfluous to point out that I had neither servants, 
horses, saddlery, nor g uns . 

There are still a few things which are impossible — and 
one of them is to engage a respectable domestic at Aden. 
Excellent servitors often accompany their masters to that 
place ; but they leave it with thera, to a man. 

A drunken Goanese Christian, whom everybody had tried 
in turn and failed to put up with, was the only henchman 
I could procure to proceed with me to Perim, Tliis 
personage was assisted in his duties by a Mahomedan 
private, belonging to my detachment, called Hyat ; and 
two shiny, half-naked Somali urchins, the sons of Gooled. 
L This ill-assorted little band lived together, I am sorry 
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to say, in misery and discord. The natural manners of the 
Somali youths were calculated to jar upon the sensibilities 
of a well-drilled Sepoy; whilst the pork-eating man of Goa 
was a perpetual outrage to the other three. 

One day the usual altercation rose to such a pitch, that 
I had to summon the combatants to my presence. 

Said the heir of Gooled : " The butler has ordered me 
to prepare a hen, killed by himself, for your dinner; but 
nothing shall induce me to pluck a fowl whose throat has 
been cut by a Kaffir — the Somali religion forbids such a 
course, so I cannot do it," 

"Then pull the punkah instead," I replied, " and go on 
without intermission till sunset, when your father will meet 
us outside and explain to me the tenets of your creed." 

The evening came, and with it Gooled, who rigidly 
confronted his offspring and eyed them sternly. I was 
about to enquire if there were really anything in the Somali 
Koran regarding the point at issue, when he suddenly 
administered to each such a resounding slap on the face 
that it seemed like signals from the lighthouse. The 
progeny reeled for a moment under their respective 
shocks, which were only intended as precursors of more, 
had I not interfered to prevent further punishment. 

"The Somali religion," said the excellent Gooled, "is 
to do whatever you tell us." 

After this spirited act of justice, who will be surprised lo 
hear that the revolutionary spirit of these young radicals 
was effectually broken, and that rebellion was never more 
heard of in my httle tenitory ? 

Could 1 but have instituted cleanliness as well as 
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obedience, I should have been comparatively happy ; but 
this was a much more difficult matter. 

Pedro, the man of Goa, was so very dirty that the only 
plan was to try not to think of him. I should certainly 
have washed him myself every day, only it would have 
been of no use, as he had to cook in a little den, down 
below, without a chimney or any ventilation to speak of. 
,He lived, in fact, in the heart of an active volcano- 

Hyat, on the other hand, being a Mussulman not trained 
''pa the ways of the Sahib-log, had his own ideas of the 
ftness of things. 

One morning, after breakfast, quite contrary to my wont, 
I went into roy bathroom, which was up on the ramparts. 
There, on the ground before me, crouched Hyat, with the 
look of a guilty and discovered rat upon his face. In his 
hand he held, as though transfixed, a stick with a sort of 
■mop of greasy and dripping rags affixed to one end of it. 
Around him were disposed about half the articles of the 
breakfast-service j whilst the remainder, including the curry- 
dish, were enjoying a quiet bath in the middle of my large 
tub I 

This time, instead of rage, grief seemed to overcome me. 
'■p Hyat I " I said, " Hyat ! " 

Well," responded the poor crestfallen man, " what 
id I do ? You know there is no accommodation at this 
{dace for anything— it is impossible to keep a Sahib here 
properly. And then water, as you well know, is given out to 
us by the pint : so how was I to wash your dishes if not in 
your bath, when you had done with it ? Here, certainly, the 
rater must do as many duties as possible." 



OUR INDIAN STATIONS. 



And truly it was not yet done with, as the chickens and 
goats must have finished it 1 

However, on reaching this crisis in the Cabinet, I at 
once sent for that able Minister, Athaide ; and, by means of 
his co-operation, we feloniously abstracted from the com- 
missariat stores the remains of an ancient cask, in which 
the utensils were washed ever afterwards. 

Such were the well-meaning but injudicious persons who 
formed my only companions upon this black and flattened 
rock ; for at first I was without the ministrations even of 
Gooled, who was certainly the best of them^ — ^for had I not 
despatched him to the mainland in pursuit of the Arabian 
hares? 

During his absence, I explored the island, alone and on 
foot, as well as the terrible and stewing heat of the climate 
at this time of the year would permit. I should certainly 
recommend every man to take a steady pony with him lo 
Perim, especially if he should be sent there during the hoi 
season. The sun, from the moment he appears till he sinks 
at last out of sight, is endowed with such a sickening power 
that few would feel equal to walking the mile and a half 
necessary to reach the boat and be taken for an afternoon 
sai! under the shelter of its awning ; or, again, to walk back 
after taking an early morning dip in the sea. But I liad no 
pony to cany me along the numerous little goat-tracks 
which rendered most parts of the isle accessible lo a sure- 
fooled beast; so my solitary rambles were all done on 
foot. 

As soon as I had brought my mind down to the level 
necessary for taking notice of what may be described as next 



to nothing, I observed that there really was a great deal 
of vegetation on Perim ; it was all, with the sole exception 
of the creeping portulacca, baked either black or white, and 
did not seem ever to have grown or to have experienced 
the heartfelt joys of spring ; but it was there — no one could 
deny that- 

Slowly I began to speculate on these sad and parched 
representatives of vegetable-life. 

Could any sweet-blooded animal be nourished by them, 
any insects reared thereon which would not themselves be 
poisonous to the partridges and game-birds of other regions, 
should they be made to inhabit this sea-girt prison ? 

Certainly there was a large flock of goats belonging to the 
inhabitants of the island which were daily sent forth to 
graze ; but this might mean much or nothing, for these 
animals were all fed and watered at home during the night, 
whilst the natives invariably send all their beasts out to 
forage though there may not be a vestige of anything for 
them to eat. 

When remonstrated with on this head, they will say 
severely : " It is the custom — so they must go ; and, if they 
work hard, God will surely show them something." 

Under these circumstances, I thought it best to take an 
early opportunity of consulting Athaide, the commissariat 
inspector, on the subject, as he would take a business view 
of the matter. 

" Oh, yes," he said, " the long coarse grass, of which a 
great quantity will grow up if it is only started by one heavy 
thunderstorm, can be eaten by camels ; and I have fed the 
two Government ones, which I have charge of as water- 
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carriers, upon it when ihe stores ran short, but it is not very 
good for them. As to the goats, they really Uve and do well 
principally upon the various bushes which you see around 
us," 

This was cheering intelligence, and encouraged my hopes 
that, when Gooled should arrive with his dozen hares, 
they would find themselves in quite a " Promised Land." 

Meanwhile, I " prospected " with increased attention, and 
at last started off, with the object of collecting as many 
specimens of different plants as 1 might discover growing 
without any aid from man, and in spite of the strenuous 
opposition of Nature, I forget now the exact number that 
rewarded by exertions, but there were certainly not less than 
nine distinct species of plants, three of which proved agree- 
able to my own dainty and home-fed milkers. 

It was during this ramble of enquiry that 1 observed, in a 
distant and out-of-the-way nook, three gazelles browsing 
with every appearance of enjoymenL They were all females, 
and I at once suspected them of belonging to some of the 
dwellers in the Fort. On my return thither, I asked about 
them, and was informed that such was the case. "And 
how do these wild little beasts manage about water?" I 
demanded. 

" Oh, they come up here every now and then, when 
they are very thirsty, and make known that they wMit 
a good drink — which, of course, is always supplied to 
them." 

Thus was the question of water for wild stock still kept 
in abeyance. 

Did they require it, or would the two varieties of the 



portulacca-plant, of which there was always an inexhaustible 
supply, enable certain kinds of beasts to flourish without 
actually drinking ? 

Rabbits, at any rate, I thought, might be successfully in- 
troduced into such a situation ; for, in addition to this possibly 
suitable food, the whole island abounds in tracts of rocky 
banks and fissures where they could have their homes. 
And then they would have no enemies except cats (which 
could be easily kept under) and snakes (which, 1 must confess, 
are a very large and unknown quantity at Perim), Experi- 
ence alone could prove whether these last-named reptiles 
might prove fatal to a colony of bunnies. 

At all events, I wrote to Aden for some hutch-rabbits 
which I knew could be obtained there, and then looked 
about for what I thought might pFove the most favourable 
place for eventually turning them out. 

I was starting, one evening, for one of these interesting 
tours of inspection, when Gooled stood unannounced before 
me, He had just landed from the bugalow that had 
brought him back, at last, from the mainland. 

"The hares ! " I exclaimed in breathless excitement, 
" the hares ! " 

" I have got one, all safe in a basket" 

" But the dozen p — you promised me a dozen, and I have 
been hoping for more 1 " 

"Well, we did catch ever so many, but, from one cause 
or another, they have all died except this one, which I 
shall give to you directly ; and, by-and-by, I will surely get 
you some more," 

there seemed nothing for it but to try and be satisfied 
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with this comparative failure of the undertaking ; so I only 
sighed and said : " Very well I " 

The hare proved to be a nice little doe, about the same 
size and exactly resembling the one my dogs had coursed 
for me on the desert outside Aden ; but whether they were 
leverets or full-grown specimens of a pigmy race, I have no 
means of saying, as these were the only two I ever saw 
belonging to those reigons. The one that I had now got 
had become accustomed to its captivity, and would lap milk ; 
so I kept it until the succeeding evening, that I might make 
sure of its condition, 

I then went forth quite alone, and arrived about sunset at 
a quiet and pretty little dell which I had previously decided 
upon as a fitting arena for the liebut of my little protege 
in her island-Iiome. I placed her cage upon the ground 
and opened the door so softly that she was unaware, at 
first, of the new world offered to her adventurous spirit. 

I myself retired noiselessly to an adjacent bush, in which 
I concealed myself, and watched. 

Ere long, a quivering pair of ears emerged beyond the 
precincts of the box, and for some time remained quite 
stationary as the hare, with her bright eyes, surveyed the new 
horizon. All appeared safe ; so the timid creature, with a few 
hesitating and gliding steps, abandoned her prison-home 
and then stood up on her long hindlegs and sniffed the ur 
in all directions. 

The wind was favourable to my concealment, and nothing 
revealed the presence of any living thing but herself. 

She thought herself alone, and was happy. Close to her 
grew a tuft of the long grass I have mentioned, and at this 
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she nibbled as though confidently recognising a favourite 
'dish. A httle further on, she stopped at a tail shrub with 
iter-bearing leaves, and of this diet she also approved. 
As I thus watched her pretty movements she vanished 
ider the sheltering mantle of the gathering night, and f 
LW herno more. 

I have every reason, however, to suppose that solitude 
all that this little animal had to complain of in her new 
ittlement ; for, about three weeks after her Hberation, one 
of my Sepoys started her firom under a bush as he was out 
walking on the racecourse about half a mile from the Fort. 
He said she started off at a great pace, and seemed full of 
health and strength. 

As some atonement for bringing but one hare, Gooled 

had procured for me a basket of melons grown in the 

iterior, and which he had procured in the intervals of the 

I thanked him more out of politeness than from 

gratitude, as I have never had any liking for this vegetable 

truit. 

The next morning, however, I thought I would while 
away some time by partaking of one in a condescending 
sort of way. 

Great and agreeable was my surprise, then, to find these 
melons quite delicious, and so superior to any others I had 
ever eaten in my life as in no way to resemble them. 

Gooled had also brought me a little male-gazelle, which I 
was very glad to receive. " But," said he, " I do not think 
the inhabitants will suifer it to live when you are gone, for 
there was once a full-grown buck accompanying the females 
'hich you have seen ; but familiarity with man caused hitn 
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to grow proud and vengeful. He used to attack the humble 
goats, and gored many of them to death. In consequence 
of this conduct, he was shot, some time ago ; and the little 
herd have been masterJess ever since." 

I was sorry to hear this, for I can see no reason why a 
good deal of game should not be kept upon an island two 
miles long by one broad, and whose surface, as in this case, 
is much broken by hillocks, ravines, and rocks, all of which 
would afford excellent cover. Only such animals would be 
selected as either require no water, or so little that it could 
be supplied to them by the solitary Commandant at a 
much less cost than he is content to meet in making himself 
very ill on a course of champagne-dinners in Poona, to say 
nothing of the excess of creature-comforts which — poor 
fellow ! — he sometimes, and not unnaturally, indulges in 
whilst at Perim itself 

My advice to anyone going at this moment to such an 
island would be as follows : — 

Turn to and start something. Become, to commence 
with, a gamekeeper instead of a universal destroyer. There 
■will always be the rats, cats, scorpions, snakes, and other 
vermin and reptiles to hunt with dogs and guns, whilst the 
more-favoured classes are being cherished and protected. 

Perim, being from want of water practically without any 
human population, is in many respects delightfully adapted 
^ to the preservation of wild animals. Its two hundred 
inhabitants are all collected either in the light Jiouse-yard 
(which, out of deference to our rulers, I will now cbristea 
Gibraltar) or down at the landing-place by the harbour. 
Anyone sneaking off to poach from either of these points 



or from any boat on the shore could immediately be reported 
by the " lookout " from the summit of his lofty watch-tower, 
and their career of wickedness would be nipped in the very 
bud. 

No doubt the actual work of turning out any animals for 
stocking a country in hot latitudes should be done at the 
beginning of the cold season, as it is then that they would 
have all the advantages and none of the trials of life in the 
East. But, pending the arrival of the month of November, 
the time could be fully employed in the preliminary 
preparations. 

Acting on this principle as soon as I returned to Aden, I 
procured four or five hutch-rabbits for a trifling sum, and 
accommodated them with a spacious empty outhouse to 
live in. Here they lived in a state of luxury and happiness 
rarely conceived of by Aden rabbits. 

In the centre of the room stood a tin of the water that I 
drank of myself, flanked by dishes containing various kinds 
of grain ; whilst of fresh carrots and other vegetables there 
was a never-failing supply. 

In the course of about ten days, all appearance of anxiety 
had disappeared from the manners of these pretty little 
pets. They enjoyed their harem-life to the full, and became 
fat, sleek, and thoughtless. Their beatitude, in short, was 
that of a well-watered cabbage growing in a nch soil. 

How little did these innocent creatures suspect that they 

were the subjects of an experiment all the time, and thai they 

were being narrowly and ceaselessly watched by a crafty 

being possessing over them the power of life and death ! 

^Why, for instance, at the end of the time mentioned, were 
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' they one day tempted with delicacies such as caused them 
to eat to satiety? They knew not; but the reader shall be 
allowed to peep behind the scenes. 

1 had just been up on to the mountains behind the house 
and collected several kinds of plants that I knew grew in 
profusion at Perim ; and these I now threw down almost 
with trepidation in front of the future colonists. If they 
would partake of this fare in their present gorged state and 
with every kind of civilised food lying around them, could 
there be any doubt that it was in every respect suitable to 
their health and requirements ? 

No sooner was the miscellaneous bunch of herbage cast 
upon the floor, than the four noses and as many pairs of 
ears at once came to attention. " Something new ! " they 
seemed to say, " and smells delicious ; we must make one 
effort more." And with this they attacked the new pro- 
visions, to all of which they did ample justice, 

I was so very glad to see they preferred the two kinds of 
portulacca to everything else, for the success of the experi- 
ment must eventually turn on whether they could assimilate 
these two water-bearing plants — for the notion that rabbits, 
because they do not necessarily drink, can subsist without 
moisture is based upon ignorance, and sometimes leads to 
the most appalling, though unintentional, cruelty, 

I was once a passenger on board an ocean-steamer, 
belonging to one of the first companies in the world, the 
purveyor of which had laid In a large stock of rabbbits 
for the voyage. 

I used to visit all the poor beasts on board every day, to 
ee how they were getting on. 



iVe started from Suez, and almost immediately the rabbits 
began to die in great numbers and as it were before ray very 
eyes. It was sad to see how dry and withered their little 
corpses looked, even through their fur, as they were trampled 
by the survivors. 

I inspected the hen-coops in which they were confined, 
and saw that the troughs were dry and bleached — no water 
could have been put into them for a long time ; and I was 
equally sure they could have had no green food, as there 
was none for the first-class passengers except what came out 
of tins. I hurried for some water, which I procured and 
poured into their bins ; and I shall never forget the eager- 
ness with which the poor little creatures rushed into it and 
struggled with one another for the precious fluid. 

1 now en ,uired of the butcher what they were fed on, and 
he informed me that they got nothing whatever but bran, 
perfectly dry out of tlie sack, and that this was all they 
wanted. Water, he asserted, would kill them. {Imagme 
this in the burning heat of the Red Sea !) 

Of course I continued to give them plenty to drink — 
perhaps too much, for the mortality, though it decreased, 
did not cease. 

The consequence was that a deputation of the higher 
officials, such as the purser, waited upon me and forbade 
my interference, adding that the rabbits were to have no 
more water. 

" Indeed," I said, " then you will have to put me in irons, 
for as long as I am free I shall give them plentifully to 

Strange to s.iy, this defiant attitude, instead of bringing 



the captaia and all the crew down upon me, caused the 
entire collapse of the opposition, who at once retired, and, 
ever after, themselves gave the unfortunate little beasts as 
much water as they wanted. 

But, quite apart from the foregoing experience, I was 
always well aware that every animal must consume a good 
deal of liquid in some form or other. I should, therefore, 
have thought it the height of cruelty to turn any beasts out 
on Perim without first feeling sure that their needs in this 
respect would be satisfied. 

However, as I was fortunately not destined to return to 
that island myself, I could not carry out the experiment 
personally, but was obliged to be satisfied with sending these 
lahbits to my successor, with many instructions as to what 
was to be done under the circumstances. 

There being, as usual, no other officer available, the 
indefatigable Lieutenant Banff was once more at this trying 
post on my leaving it. This, however dreadful for himself^ 
was fortunate for me and the rabbits, as he was the only 
roan I knew of, in those parts, who, I thought, would not 
turn them into curry — one every day — and thus frustrate for 
ever the projects of science and of sport. Lieutenant Banff 
possessed one of those really superior minds which are 
capable, when called upon, of organising an army ; or, if 
not allowed a field for such talents, then he would not 
consider it derogatory to employ the intervals of enforced 
obscurity by studying the structure of the humblest insect, 
which, is, after all, beyond the comprehension of even the 
ablest Prime Minister. 

To the care, then, of this more-tban-competent gentleman 
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1 consigned the little emigrants, with all sorts of directions, 
which, if they were unnecessary to the receiver by reason of 
his superior natural intelligence, were at any rate a great 
comfort to me. I recommended him not to turn out the 
actual animals sent to the island, but to wait till they had 
multiplied in captivity, and then locate the young, half- 
grown ones on a spot which I had carefully chosen and 
duly marked on the chart as the most fitting position that 
could be found. It was just north of the racecourse, near 
the centre of the island, and yet sufficiently removed from 
our habitations to be beyond the maraudings of the 
numerous cats that are always to be found near the dwell- 
ings of man. The range of these poachers can always be 
ascertained at Perim, for their midnight wanderings are 
sure to be clearly recorded against thera, in the morning, by 
their own footprints clearly defined on the sandy tracts 
that intersect the rocks in all directions. 

" The Warren," as I think I called the spot fixed upon, 
was a hillock of large rocks full of deep and ramifying 
cracks such as conies might surely delight in. It was sur- 
rounded by a little plain of sandy ground, and was connected 
with other similar fortresses by a profusion of the portu- 
lacca and other plants whose edibility I had so thoroughly 
tested. It was also well within view of the watchman on 
the lighthouse -top, and, in fact, seemed to combine all the 
advantages obtainable for rabbits in a wild state on this 



J Perim now stocked with such a superabundance of 

round-game that the successors of myself and the gallant 

F are unable to keep it down either by means of the 



I gun or by the employment of falcons trained to the 
I chase? 

This question I must leave to be answered by future 

' annalists — for, as the reader has already gathered, I was 

not destined to remain on this desolate island long enough 

to do much towards transforming it into a happy little 

hunting-ground. 

I could oidy do my utmost, during the time allotted to 
me, to give such a turn to events as might perhaps prove 
' profitable to future generations. 

For instance, the Captain of the Dalhousu presented me 
vith one or two things which I hope I turned to the best 
I account for the general weal. 

One of these gifts vt'as a large and correct chart of the 
I island, giving a perfect representation of its outline, but 
i without any names by which to distinguish the various 
I points of interest. I therefore mounted this valuable 
' map in the best way I could ; and, having christened a 
number of localities with names mostly of my own inven- 
tion, I hung it upon the wall of my cell, for the benefit of 
future-comers. I was afterwards told that, amongst the 
earliest visitants, were the Queen's own surveyors, who had 
so far approved of my nomenclature as to adopt all the 
names which I had chosen. I hope I marked, at the foot 
of this chart, the information which I received with it — 
namely, that the difference of time between Bombay and 
Perim was fifty-seven minutes and four seconds. 

The other treasure-trove which I received was, I confess, 
much more in accordance with my own tastes : it was 
nothing less than a remarkably-fine specimen of the luggur- 
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falcon, exactly resembling the late lamented Selina, 
mentioned on a former page. This bird had been taken 
captive among the rigging in the Red Sea, and had lost a 
foot during this crisis of her fate, and her wing-feathers 
were nearly all broken off short, so that flight was impossible. 
Still, I thought that, with care and attention, I should get her 
ready for action by the time I left ; and then h would only 
remain for my successors to raise ground-game and such 
birds as wouid not take her out to sea, to fly her at— for one 
sound foot would be quite sufficient to enable such a 
powerful bird to capture a partridge or a rabbit, though a 
hare would have required all the talons originally supplied 

B,b^ nature. 

I Such was my little dream of the future — destined, as far 
as I was concerned, never to assume shape ; for I found the 
work of restoring the unfortunate hawk much more difficult 
than I had at first expected it would be. As soon as one 
of the large feathers began to grow and to get beyond the 
edge of the broken stumps, it was immediately smashed by 
the force with which the bird would beat the earth with her 
powerful pinions in despairing efforts to rise again into her 
native heavens. Now I remembered and saw the reason 
why this species change the great (.juills of their mighty 
wings one at a time only— for the new-comer is thus 
cffeciually protected by the old ones till it has itself ac- 
quired a strength and durability equal to their own. I had 
no hood the wearing of which would have prevented her 
from fluttering ; but at last the difficulty of getting the right 
leather for this purpose was overcome, and this necessary 

■ Article was manufactured, and placed upon the falcon's 



head, But, as it must have taken at least six months for a 
complete restoration of the plumage, I have again fiiUen 
back upon the historian of a later period to infonn us as 
to the ultimate fate of Selina the Second. 

I can only chronicle the events, deeds, and mode of life 
that characterised my own brief reign at Perim. 

Next to fishing, bathing struck me as the most agree- 
able recreation actually and immediately available at this 
place ; but, when I spoke of it to Gooled, he assured me 
it was not safe — on account of the sharks and, worse still, 
the currents^to venture into Che open sea, "But," he 
added, " I will show you a bath that has been constructed 
in the harbour, and is so made that no large fish could 
enter it." 

Accordingly, we proceeded to this spot, where I found 
a most uninviring washing-place, consisting of a square of 
about twenty feet by ten in depth, and formed entirely 
of huge, rough, jagged boulders, which could only have 
been got into position by an expenditure of much time and 
labour. I determined, therefore, to turn back, recross the 
island, and bathe, with ray two dogs, on the sands ot 
Turtle Reach. This I found most agreeable and, I should 
think, quite safe, as the slope of the shore is here very 
gradual, and there is no necessity to go out of one's 
depth. 

I once, however, had an adventure with a black snake 
which, as I believe they are venomous, might have proved 
serious. 

The affair occurred in this way : — There being no sea- 
weed obtainable at Aden, I had been asked by a friend lo 



collect any I might be able to find at Perim, and send it, 
on the first opportunity, in a pail, to that place, for the use 
of his drawingroom-aquarium. Accordingly, one evening 
when I was bathing as usual, I saw, or thought I saw, a nice 
tuft of this marine vegetable growing conveniently from the 
very top of a beautiful smooth, round, black stone, about the 
size of a large saucer. " Just the very thing ! " I said to myself, 
" the stone will act like a natural flowerpot and will look very 
pretty in a glass tank." I now stooped cautiously, so as not 
to trouble the clear water, which was not more than waist- 
deep, and cautiously extended my hand to grasp the object 
of my choice. But, just as my fingers were about to close 
on it, the supposed stone uncoiled from the root of seaweed 
with the suddenness of a steel spring, and became a serpent 
black as ink, darting with lightning-speed along the yellow 
sand under the waters of the ocean ; and I need scarcely 
say I saw it no more. I do not for a moment imagine 
that I was in any real danger from this beast, for snakes 
have one great claim on our forbearance, which is this — 
they will rarely, if ever, bite man except in self-defence, 
and are also extremely clever in getting out of the way and 
avoiding agitating collisions with creatures of higher rank 
than themselves. Still, it would be certain death to get 
ftioto bed with an erring cobra, or to tread upon the tail of 
1 hurriedly entering your bathroom. They are not 



I only met with one more sight on Turtle Reach worth 
x)rding, and that was a fine three-masted vessel hard and 
t aground. Like the unhappy Leek^ she also refused to 
ike any signals whatever ; and I am glad to say her efforts 
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to conceal her shame proved successful — for, having merely 
run on to a soft sandbank, she was able, after a. six hours' 
stru^le, to get under weigh again and proceed on her 
journey rejoicing. 

As I have already said, there are a great many land-snakes 
at Perim ; but whether they are harmless, as we Englishmen 
declare, or deadly to the last degree, as is asserted by the 
natives concerning this and every other kind of serpent, I 
am not in a position to decide. Being a strong opponent of 
vivisection, I should not like to have rats experimentally bitten 
by them My advice, therefore, is to consider all reptiles 
as enemies, and to slay them whenever you get the chance. 
This is especially my opinion with regard to scorpions. 
Whether they can be correctly called reptiles or not, they 
are odious creatures ; and, as they literally swarm on the 
surface of this island, especially after a fall of rain, I think 
a page or so may here be well devoted to a description of 
them. Their general appearance must be so well known to 
everyone, from pictures, that it would be superfluous to 
draw a portrait of one of them in words. It will be sufficient 
to say that they vary in colour from almost black to a very 
light drab, and that in length they may extend from five 
inches — ^which I think I have seen — to a foot, as reported 
to me by my friend Baron Munchhausen. 

The scorpion is a beast of brutish and sinister aspect 
J udging by his manners, I should think he must be eyeless ; 
for, having for his own reasons emerged from his conceal- 
ment into the light of day, he will remain motionless, in 
some exposed situation, with his long tail arched over his 
back and displaying at the end of it the powerful and horn- 
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like sting with which he is prepared to strike venomously— 
what ? Anything that may touch him. Vibrations, whether 
of the air or earth, seem to affect himj for a heavy footfall or 
the near sniffing of a dog will cause him to turn uneasily, 
and his bearing then is quite that of a blind man listening. 
Unlike the snakes, this animal seems neither able nor 
tvilling to retreat, and is always ready to sting. Fortunately, 
although their poison often causes great agony for twenty- 
four hours, its effects are seldom, if ever, fatal ; so that they 
are more hated than feared. Ammonia, applied externally, 
is, I believe, the best known remedy for a person stung by 
one of these creatures ; but, if prevention be better than cure, 
1 would recommend the keeping of plenty of chickens on 
ground which is troubled with these stealthy enemies. 
Fowls will eat them greedily, though they rather fear the 
large ones. 

Whenever I found a big scorpion I used to pick it up with 
a pair of pincers, and throw it to the cocks and hens; these 
would gather round the tempting bait with a great deal of 
interest and circumspection. There would be subdued 
notes of alann and much craning of necks as the circle 
of timid gluttons glared at the intended mouthful and 
gradually closed in upon it. First one and then another 
would make darts with their beaks, which were evidently 
only feints and intended to miss ; whilst the scorpion would 
remain immovable, yet strung to attention, in their midst. 
It was evident he was aware of his danger, but, could he see 
his enemies ? appeared to be the question which the fowls 
were never quite able to solve. For minutes at a time they 
rould stand spellbound around this fascinating enigma, till 
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at fast one more detennined than the rest would deliver the 
fatal lunge and secure the tail of the enemy, with the sting 
in it, as her portion, whilst the best portion was torn from 
her by the sneaks who had played a waiting game. When- 
ever the scorpion was of unusual dimensions, it was always 
a certain black hen thai gave the coup de grace, till one day 
she got stung on the cheek. After this the whole party 
declined even to look at any more large ones till I had first 
killed them with a stone. It may interest some people to 
learn that the fowl, when stung, did not seem to be affected 
in anything like the same degree as a human being would 
have been. She shook her head a good deal and scratched 
at it periodically for about half an hour, but she continued 
to look for food and to be able to enjoy life much the saiae 
as usual. 

I have never been stung by one of these beasts myself, 
but I have had some very narrow escapes. On two occa- 
sions, whilst at Perim, my servant found a large scorpion in 
my bed, between the sheets. How it got there I couM 
not tell, but I suspected it of having a nest inside the 
mattress, which had a good many holes in it. This was 
very disagreeable, as there were no means on the island of 
getting another, or of doing much to the old one ; so I was 
obliged to be content with having every rent carefully 
patched, so that, if there should be any more of tbese 
animals inside, they might be starved to death. 

Owing to the proximity of the mainland, it was quite 
possible to have dust-storms here ; and one day we had a 
visitation of the sort, which I thought a good deal of, as, up 
to that date, I had not experienced those of Beloochistan, 
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""which I shall describe at some future time. The air was 
certainly thick with fine white sand for an hour or so, when 
a storm of rain descended and created such a delightful 
change that I went out for my afternoon walk a full hour 
earlier than usual. I found all Nature rejoicing, including 
the snakes and scorpions. Of the latter I counted nearly 
a dozen on a little foot-track not a hundred yards in length- 
One of these excursionists I at first did not recognise for a 
scorpion ; it seemed of portentous size, and covered all over 
with a sort of light-red fur which depended as fringe from 
its legs and its elevated tail. I approached softly and 
looked at it with care, when I saw that it was massed all 
over with its own young. I had no means of preserving 
this interesting family, so I suppose I must have destroyed 
them all. There can be nothing new to naturalists, how- 
ever, in what I observed ; for J have since been assured 
that I merely witnessed a single example of the manner in 
which every young scorpion is reared. 

To tliis odious reptile belongs all the glory of supreme 
maternal love, falsely ascribed to the pelican, of nourishing 
her young with her blood. " For," said my authority, " the 
progeny, in this case, remain attached to the mother in 
the way you saw, and suck the juices of her body till she 
becomes a mere dried-up shell and dies of inanition at 
last." 

On receiving this information, a feeling of melancholy 
stole o'er me, as the wan ghosts of certain mothers of a 
nobler species rose to memory's eye. 

The idea that a scorpion will, if surrounded by a ring of 
fire, sting itself to death could, I should think, have no 
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foundation in fact, as the sting seems to be so placed as to 
render the self-infliction of a wound quite impossible. 

The only remaining fact concerning scorpions which I 
can call to mind rests on better foundations, as I have it 
from an eye-witness that, if one of them be placed under a 
large glass together with the great tarantula or poisonous 
spider, a fight will sooner or later ensue, which ends 
invariably in the death of the scorpion and the total de- 
molition of his body by his much less powerful-looking 
antagonist. 

I really think that snakes and scorpions are the only 
aboriginal inhabitants of Perim. All the other living 
things there to be found are either birds or beasts that 
have strayed, like the English, the French, and the sea- 
gulls, from other and happier lands. 

Still, amongst this limited and fugitive population, there 
is the usual sprinkling of domestic events, in which I took 
more interest than in the most pompous announcements 
ever made by the Morning Post. 

The tyndal, in spite of my furious denunciations, was duly 
united to the object of his choice. Then, again, a stoker 
belonging to the Dalhtmsie died of the heat and was buried 
on the island. While, last but not least, my beautiful 
St. Bernard, Mama, introduced eight lovely puppies to an 
admiring world. I most unwisely destroyed four of these 
valuable little animals, as I feared the mother could not 
bring up more than half the litter ; but I have since learat 
trom experience that an animal of this sort can manage 
eight quite well, if they are not all left too long with her. 
The greyhound, Pet, was the father of these dogs, and I 
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derived much pleasure in anticipating, by means of the 
imagination, those great wolf-hunling scenes in which they 
were destined to figure in reahty at a later period. 

And now the hot and weary time of my captivity was 
drawing to an end, and even the very day— the 4th of 
October — was named as the date of my emancipation. 

When daylight broke on that eventful morning, I became 
as it were rooted, like " Sister Arme," to the little square 
window in my room, from which I should obtain the first 
welcome glimpse of the smoke from the steamer coming 
from Aden with the "relief," as it was technically and 
aptly called. I knew it must be noon before the vapour 
from the vessel could be seen above the horizon, but that 
was no reason against straining one's eyeballs, for hours 
beforehand, towards the point illumined by hope. 

At last, however, the wisbed-for cloud appeared as a thin 
streak against the blue sky ; and, from the course it held, we 
a!l fe!t sure it was the right ship making for our own harbour. 
Our Judgment proved correct, and at three o'clock in the 
afternoon our old friend was once more anchored in the port. 
The exchange of troops was soon effected, and by five 
p.m. I and all my little party were once more on our way 
back to Aden. 

The weather was quite calm and the October air was 
cool ; so that when night came, and I lay on my bedspread 
out under the awning, I was able to indulge in some not 
unprofitable reflections upon the island I had left for ever, 
as well as upon the life I had led whilst inhabidng it, 

Perim, though its ocean-girt' limits scarcely exceed the 
dimensions of a targe garden, ought to be a place of extra- 
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ordinary interest to every Englishman, by reason of its 
incalculable strategic value. 

It would be simply impossible for us to navigate the 
Red Sea were this island strongly fortified and held by any 
great maritime rival who might happen to be at war with us. 
Till, therefore, we decide upon handing over India to the 
tender mercies of France or Russia, it would be madness to 
part with Perim. Long, then, may it remain a precious little 
jewel in the British Crown, and consequently the possible 
abode of any young and patriotic Briton who goes abroad 
to serve his country ! It is for the benefit of such future 
residents that I have so fully entered into the details of my 
daily life on this island. For their sakes I have pointed 
out the distractions which exist naturally to enable them 
to struggle against the attacks of our greatest enemy in 
the East — the spirit of mnui. 

One should never— especially when banished to such 
places as Aden and Perim — cede one inch of ground to this 
redoubtable foe. Fishing, boating, bathing, athletic sports for 
the Sepoys, and many other healthy pursuits, are ever at hand ; 
so that, during the cool season, I really see no reason why 
life should be intolerable to anyone who may have to live 
for a few months at this place. No doubt, during the hot 
period from the ist March to the 30th September, it requires 
prodigies of firmness to keep up anything approaching to 
cheerfulness. Indeed, the greatest determination would, if 
left to nothing but its own strength, fail before the end of a 
week unless adequate measures had been taken beforehand 
for its support. I would therefore strongly recommend — nay, 
implore — of anyone going at the above-mentioned season 
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to this outpost to take with him a good sure-footed pony and 
plenty of books, including some by the most renowned 
philosophers of ancient and modem times. My other 
suggestions for the cultivation of all sorts of small game are, 
1 fee! sure, capable of being carried out to a sufficient extent 
to impart a great deal of interest to the rambles of the 
solitary exile. But this would require an enUnte cordiale 
between those coming to and going from the island, as one 
butcher would effectually destroy the work of three game- 
preservers. 

All must, of course, pull together ; and, if they did so, 
Aden, Perim, and even other places too dreadful to mention 
would gradually wear a more inviting aspect. 

With some such meditations as these, I fell asleep, to 
awake next morning at Aden, where it was still to be my 
fate to reside for a short time longer. 

For the sake, however, of perspicacity, I have related all 
my experiences on this mountain of rock as though they 
had been entirely gathered during one unbroken visit. 

It was all very well for me, the victim of military rule, to 
be sent backwards and forwards ; but I would not for worlds 
inflict such an aggravation of torture upon my gentle and 
indulgent readers. Did I not promise them, on a former 
page, that I had said good-bye to Aden for ever ? And I 
will be as good as my word. Never again shall the name 
of this vast Castle of Despair darken our thoughts and 
sadden our memories. Indeed, I should not have taxed so 
heavily as I have done the attention and patience of tlie 
Public by describing our possessions in the Red Sea at so 
great length, had I not been much struck, of late, by 
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observing how little notice seems to have been bestowed 
by anyone on these important places. 

In conclusion, I can only hope that the descriptions 
of our Indian Stations which yet remain to be pourtrayed 
may light up another volume with more of life and 
animation than can be expected whilst we are confined to 
the Red Sea. 



END OF VOL. I. 
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